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The Woodpecker 
hopped up 

the trunk 

of the tamarack tree 
while his family 
and the Hare 
eagerly waited 

for him to pull out 
the Raccoon. 
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Full-page black and white drawing 


MANABOZHO 


The Great White Rabbit 
and Other Indian Stories 


(A Supplementary Reader) 


Stories by MAUDE RADFORD WARREN 


Illustrated in color and in black and white 
By WARNER CARR 


RAND MSNALLY & COMPANY 


536 S. Clark Street ° Chicago, Illinois 


If you are unable to obtain MANABOZHO locally, send us 85 cents. 
Write the Education Department for a Winners List of 135 delightful Supplementary Readers. 
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CHILD LIFE 


Be for apples, having fortunes told, popping corn by a blazing 
fire—what a happy group of kiddies snugly clothed by Jaeger. Each 
garment a distinctive creation, fashioned of fine yarn in a style to delight 


both child and mother. 


JACK has just arrived in his swagger coat of softly draping 
imported Camel Hair Velour. In several models. Set-in or 
taglan sleeves. Light, medium and heavy weights in natural 
undyed tan. Samples of materials on request. 


Sizes 2 to 12 years — $19.50 to $37.00 
according to weight and size 


MARY is wearing a smart all-wool Jacquard sweater. In two- 
tone brown and white or brown and light blue and white. 
Sizes 8, 10 and 12 years . $9.50 
Sizes 14and l6 years . . . 10.50 
Golf Hose to match . . . 4.50 


HER BROTHER BOB is proud of his pure wool sweater 
in its modern Jacquard pattern made of imported Alpaca. In 
brown and blue heather with white overplaid or powder blue 
heather with white overplaid. 


Sizes 8, 10 and 12 years . . $9.50 


Sizes 14 and 16 years . . . 10.50 
Golf Hose tomatch . . . 4.50 


LITTLE RAYMOND is wearing an all-wool imported Eng- 
lish knitted play suit. Full fashioned and finely tailored of 
pure wool. In almond green, tan or white. 


Sizes 2to6 years . . . . $11.50 


ALSO OTHER KNITTED PLAY SUITS made in Eng- 

land of fine soft yarn in mottled colorings of blue and white 

or tan aa white with self color stripings around the neck 
cuffs. 


Sizes 2toG6 years . . . . $13.00 


ENGLISH KNITTED PLAY SUITS. Light—warm—wash 
easily. In white and blue, tan and white or blue and white. 


Sizes 2to6 years . . . . $12.50 
HENRY’S JACQUARD PULLOVER with plain sleeves 


is subtly modern in its smartness. The colors are navy with 
light blue and gray, brown with light blue and buff and lav- 
ender blue with buff and white. 
Sizes 8, 10 and 12 years . . $7.50 
Sizes 14and 16 years . . . 8.50 
Golf Hose to match . .. 4.50 


THE JACQUARD SWEATER WORN BY RUTH is 
made of pure imported Alpaca wool and comes in brown, 
shot with Biue heather and white overplaid, or in blue heather 
with fawn and white overplaid. 
Sizes 8, 10 and 12 years . . $9.50 
Sizes 14 and 16 years . . . 10.50 
Golf Hose to match . . . 4.50 


All Styles Shown are for Boys and Girls. 


Boston Chicago 
402 Boylston St. AEGE 222 N. Michigan Ave. 
Philadelphia San Francisco 
Ave. 


1701 Chestnut St. 


NewYork, 





ORDER BY MAIL 


Your order by mail will receive 
prompt and careful attention. 


590 Fifth 218 Post St. 
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On Jolly Halloween 
When Jackolantern Laughs 
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Hallowe’en 


Pranks 


HAT a spooky night Hallowe’en 

is, with its grinning Jack o’Lan- 
terns! And what fun to peek into 
mirrors, and duck for apples, and go 
prowling ’round like ghosts in long 
white sheets and horrible masks! 


You can easily make masks for your Hallowe’en party like those 
in the picture. Cut them out of heavy paper, with little holes at 
the sides for the strings to tie them on with. Color them with your 
brightest “CCRAYOLA” Crayons. Put them on, and then how you 
will scare Mother and Daddy! 


Make Jack o’Lantern shades, too, out of the Re TILLY, 
same stiff paper, color them orange with AAMS 
“CRAYOLA,” and put them in front of the lights. 

You can do so many amusing things with 

“CRAYOLA.” 


Whenever you want a new box of “CRAYOLA” 

you'll find it in the drug, stationery or de- 

partment store. 10c to 30ca box, depending “CRAYOLA” Crayons 
on the number of crayons in the box. Eight Colors—10c 


BINNEY & SMITH Co. 


41 East 424 Street New York, N, Y 
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Face the facts, Mothers, 
Jor your children’s sake 


This Simple Addition to Diet Improves Food and Protects Health 











Every year thousands of boys, and girls* 
especially, seem in the best of health; then 
something happens. 

‘That something is too often simple goiter— 
a swelling of the thyroid gland which im- 
pairs both mental and physical processes. 
Its cause is a lack of iodine in everyday 
foods— proved beyond question. 

And its prevention is one of the easiest 
matters. You simply use Morton’s lodized 
Salt daily on the table and in cooking to 


make up for the lack of iodine in other 
foods. 


It is our finest table salt to which has been 
restored Nature’s trace of iodine that is in 
all salt before refining takes it out. It tastes 
the same as the regular Morton’s Salt and 
—“When it rains, it pours.” 
Morton’s Iodized Salt was prepared at the 
request of food and health authorities com- 
bating goiter all over the United States. 
Get it at your grocer’s today. Also clip 
the coupon below. We will send you free 
a book no woman can afford to miss. 
*One authority conservatively estimates that 


40% of the adolescent girls in the northern 
half of the United States have goiter 


F R E E | Morton Salt Company 


Dept. 65, Chicago, Ill. 
Please send copy of ‘‘How Iodized Salt Prevents 





WHEN IT RAINS—IT POURS 


= !ODIZED 


Plain or todized 
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“CHICAGQ” 


Noiseless and Shock Absorbing! 


Mother will be glad to 
get youapair of “CHICAGOS.”” 
They are so Silent and will last 
several years longer- 

“CHICAGOS” have ball-bearing 
disc wheels for more speed and 
they are cushioned in noiseless 
shock absorbingrubbertires for 
comfort and perfect skating joy. 

The only successful rubber 
tire roller skate made. Ask for 
“CHICAGOS”—they are 

At your HardwareorS 
Goods Dealer or shippe 
on receipt of $4,00. 


Chicago Roller Skate Company 
4455 W. Lake St. Chicago, U.S.A. 


SLY 


Join Our Clab— 

‘oll on Rubber 
No membership Fee — 
Just send name and ad- 
dress with 10c to cover 
postage and mailing for 
Club Skate Pin. Monthly 

8. Open To All, 


Write Today 


rting 
direct 


Beautify Your Home With a 


PIONEER FIREPLACE 


Ready Built 
$3500 up 


including electric 
grate. Can bein- 
stalled by handy 
man in less than 
one hour. 


Send for FREE 
Catalog No. 12. 


PIONEER FIREPLACE & SUPPLY CO. 
5321 W. Lake St., Chicago, Ill. 











Crisp Flavory Waffles 
From your own electric 
light socket 


$103? 


Guaranteed for 1 year 
Money refunded in 5 days if not 
satisfied 


MANAU ELECTRIC SHOP 
315 Howard St. Evanston, Ill. 


First Walking Shoes . 


to give small feet full freedom of 
development. Broad, straight lasts; 
soft, pliable soles; flat spring 
heels. Smooth inside; no nails. 


-8. Whit 
Washable cone Pony $395 
Hide and Tan. — 
POOL & PIPER, 1608C Chicago Ave., Evanston, Ill. 


BABY’S TREASURED GIFT 


Non-Tarnishing Pewter Porringer 
Ideal for 
Children 
Enclose $3.00 
Engraving 5c a Letter 
Extra 


THE CELLINI SHOP 
1730 Orrington Evanston, IIl. 





No Chemi- 
cal Action 
From Food 


CHILD LIFE 


GIFTS FOR THE 
FAMILY 


TTRACTIVE gifts for boys 

and girls, and useful gifts 

for mother will be found in the 
advertisements on this page and 
throughout the advertising 
pages of the magazine. How 
easy it is for mother to do her 
shopping for birthday gifts and 
” Christmas gifts from the many 
interesting advertisements in 


CHILD LIFE! 


LET US HELP YOU MAKE 
VALUABLE TOYS FOR XMAS NOW! 


Thousands of Boys and Girls are now making a great 
many wonderful wooden Toys and Novelties with their 
Toymaker Set. Besides a great deal of fun, they are 
selling their toys at Big Profit. 


It is so delightfully 
simple, just 

Draw it, Saw it, 
Paint it, Make it! 


Get your set mow! Four Sizes: $2.00-$3.50-$5.00- 
$10.00, at your nearest toy dealer or direct from our 
factory on receipt of price plus 10% for postage. 

Ask for Free Catalogues on Handicraft. 


M. CARLTON DANK & CO. 
Dept. 10-C.L. 2734 Atlantic Ave., Bklyn. 


Suitable for the little tots 
and up to 12 yrs. of age. 


Child’s Desk 


shown on right is 24 in. 
high to desk surface; top 
18x30 inches. Decorated 
in ivory with beautiful 
Decalcomania transfers. 
Front of drawers painted 
blue; very attractive. 
Desk, $10.50; chairs, 
$2.75 each. 


Beautifully decorated similar to 
the Desk. An attractive and useful 
companion piece for the child's 
room. 24 inches wide, 9% in. deep, 

' A 36 in. high. Price, $7.00. Unfin- 
ished $5.00. 


| 

] 

| All prices F.O.B. factory. Send for 
| circular or order direct from this ad. 
io We guarantee satisfaction or money 
| refunded. 


EXPRESS BODY CORPORATION 
67 Lake St. Crystal Lake, Ill, 


Play At Once This 
Banjo Ukulele ! 
Beautiful Professional Instrument 
NOT A TOY—WORTH $7.00 


Buy Direct from Manufacturers 


Ukulele Pick and Instructions, play in one 
hour any tune. The most simple instru- 
ment. Strum all the latest hits. Great fun. 
Pay postman $2.98 plus postage. 


sPecIAL $298 


NEWARK UKULELE HOUSE 
588 Springfield Ave. Dept.C.L. Newark, N. J 


Broad laced toe 
strap prevents 
the KoKoMo 
“Junior” from 
slipping off, and 
itcan not dam- 
age shoes. The 
“Junior” iscom- 
fortableand safe 
—at the same 
time it is a real 
skate, not a toy. ° 


The KoKoMo “Junior” 


A keyless and clampless skate as well built and strong 
as KoKoMosfor larger children. Self-contained ball- 
bear:ng wheels—steal tread or rubber tires—and truss 
frame construction. Won’t bend in the middle. 
Adjustable to sizes from 3 to 6 years. Ask your 
dealer or address. . 
KOKOMO STAMPED jf 
METAL Co. 


si Mothers think the world of it 


he (hilds (wn Music Book 


Contains more- than 350 children’s songs, words and 


music, and 125 piano pieces and piano duets, at a cost 
of less than one-half cent each. Paper binding $2.00; 
Handsome cloth binding $3.00. At all music dealers, or 
sent direct. Write for free catalog of Music Books. 


MUMIL PUBLISHING CO 


1140 Broadway 
* New York City 


Hyacinths, extra large, per doz. - - $2.50 
Darwin Tulips, choice mixed, per doz. - .75 
Write for Free Catalog 


HOLLAND AMERICAN SEED CO. 
Grand Rapids Michigan 


Just Like Mother’s 


Dust Mop for 
Little Folks 


A useful Toy made with 
bright colored yarns. 


50 cts. Delivered 


Howard Dustless Duster Co., 
495 C St. Boston, Mass. 


RA: 


. 


A REAL BARGAIN IN LINEN 
AT $1.00 POSTPAID 


Italian Antique Filet chair back, all hand made 
is offered at this price to gain more friends. Limit 
of three to each customer. 


“Satisfaction guaranteed or money back”’ 


Now is the time to join our linen savings club for 
Xmas. Write for details. 


Chicago’s Most Beautiful Linen Shop 


MADEIRA IMPORTING CO. 
17 N. State St. Chi 


SEEDORFF’S SONG 
RESTORER 


Will make your bird so happy he 
will sing. Send gsc for pkg. 


W.H. SEEDORFF 
Battle Creek, Mich. 
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CHILD LIFE 


UT on the sunny back 

porch sat Mrs. Graycat, 
looking worried. Little 
Tommy Graycat was there, 
too, but of course he didn’t 
look worried. He was too lit- 
tle and fat. All he knew how 
to do was to chase his tail around and around and. fall 
down a dozen times a minute. But his mother looked 
very worried. 

“Really’’, she said to her neighbor, Mrs. Blackcat, who 
was paying an early-morning call, “really, my dear, I 
don’t know what to do about that new cook! She didn’t 
give the children any milk with their breakfast yesterday 
morning and she isn’t giving them any this morning. 
Isn’t it terrible?” 


“Horrors! cried Mrs. Blackcat.““No milk? Areyou sure?” 


“Perfectly sure,”” Mrs. Graycat said, nodding her head 
sadly. “I just peeped in'through the dining room window 
to find out. She was giving all of them some kind of a hot 
drink in cups, instead of glasses of milk. Do you think 
I’d better run right upstairs and tell the children’s 
mother? You know she wouldn’t want them to miss hav- 


ing milk for one single meal! She’s very particular about 
milk.” 


“Of course she is!” cried Mrs. Blackcat. “Just the way 
we are with our children. I’d like to see anybody try to 
keep my little Geraldine from getting her saucer of milk 
at breakfast! Why, once that Jones dog tried to drive her 
away from it, and I simply sprang at him!” 


Mrs. Graycat wasn’t listening. “I’ll go and tell her at 
once, if you’ll watch Tommy for me’’, she said, meowing 
at the back door for the cook to let her in. “It’s really my 
duty, I feel.” 


But when Mrs. Graycat got inside the kitchen, she 
found the children’s mother already there, talking to the 


© 1926, P.C.Co. 


Postum i is one of the Postum Cereal Company Products, which include also Grape- 
Nuts, Post Toasties (Double-thick Corn Flakes), Post’s Bran Flakes, Post’s Bran 
Chocolate, Jell-O and Swans Down Cake Flour. Your grocer sells Postum in two forms 
Instant Postum, made in the cup by adding boiling water, is one of the easiest drinks in 
the world to prepare. Postum Cereal is also easy to make, but should be boiled 20 minutes. 


Mrs. Graycat 
stops worrying 


October, 1926 


cook and drinking something 
out of a cup. 

“Tt’s delicious!” she said. 
“No wonder the children love 
it. I’m so glad you suggested 
it. They get a little tired of 
plain milk, I think—and be- 
sides, they really need a hot drink, now that the days are 
growing so much cooler. Let’s give them Postum-made- 
with-hot-milk every morning, and for other meals too, if 
they prefer it.’ 


Mrs. Graycat tiptoed out onto the porch again, look- 
ing rather foolish. “I find I was mistaken,” she said to 
Mrs. Blackcat. “They’re getting their milk, all right... 
Come here, Tommy, and let me wash your face! Pleasant 
day, isn’t it, Mrs. Blackcat?” 


Moth ETS? You'll find Instant Postum, made with hot (not boiled) 
milk, an ideal drink for your children. Millions of mothers prefer it to 
any other drink, for the following reasons. 


Postum is made from healthful whole wheat and bran, roasted to 
bring out the fine flavor of the grain. Prepared with hot (not boiled) 
milk, it gives the child wholesome elements of wheat plus a!! the in- 
valuable nourishment of milk. And it contains not one trace of any 
drug, such as makes most hot drinks unfit for children—and far from 
beneficia! to adults! Then, too, Postum is easily made—right in 
the cup. It is economical. And it “tastes so good” that even children 
who dislike milk enjoy Postum-made-with-hot milk. 

Don’t these reasons appeal to you, also? Get Postum from your gro- 
cer today—or, if you prefer, we will send you a week’s supply free, to- 
gether with an interesting little booklet by Carrie Blanchard—“Thou- 
sands of Mothers Tell Me This Solves The Problem of Their Children’s 
Mealtime Drink.” Just mail the coupon below. 


nth the THIS COUPON 


NOW! 


csteeessescesenesasnesneqnensnsenesnsseenenecnesssnetcassnencsnsaseasesenenesnensanenssusneenesneng 


P.—C. L.— 10.26 
Postum Cereat Co., Inc., Battle Creek, Mich. 
I would like to try Postum. Please send me, without cost or obligation, one 
week’s supply of 
Instant Postum (prepared instantly in the cup) 
Postum Cereat (prepared by boiling) 


Please send also the children’s booklet by Carrie Ssadends: 


QO Check which 
1 you prefer 


In Canada, address Canaptan Postum Cereat Co., a. 45 per St. in. 
Toronto 2, Ontario 
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LWAYS when the summer ends, f 1d 
And my little tree-top friends f 
Tell a soft good-bye to me, - 
I hug and pat the good old tree, 


The one that holds my summer 
swing, 
And say, ‘‘It won’t be long till 
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VOYAGERS 


MARJORIE BARROWS 


Oye days are golden, 

October days are blue, 

And tingly little breezes then 
Are sort of calling you 

Beyond the orchard pathways 
And bonfires and haze— 

Oh, it’s fun to go exploring 

On October days! 


Virginia was Magellan who 
First sailed around the world; 
She wore a sort of reddish tam 
With Bridget’s plume that curled. 
And Brother as Columbus 
Sailed onward as of yore 
To find a new world overseas 
Or maybe three or four. 


And I was Amundsen the brave 
And vowed that pretty soon 

I'd visit both Poles—even if 
It took all afternoon. 

Then all of us went on and on 
Until we did discover 

A flaming hill of autumn leaves 
And brought some home to Mother. 


October days are golden, 
October days are blue, 

And tingly little breezes then 
Are sort of calling you 

Beyond the orchard pathways 
And bonfires and haze— 

Oh, it’s fun to go exploring 

On October days! 
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THE LANDS OF MY 
GEOGRAPHY 


MILDRED WHITCOMB 


WONDER if I’ll ever see 

The lands of my geography— 
The crimson lands and islands blue 
And lands of almost every hue. 


The very first place I will go 

I'll see the fur-clad Eskimo. 

Here where it’s pink upon the map 
T'll visit with a cunning Jap. 


A totem pole will beckon me 

To this green land beside the sea, 

Where red men hunt the antlered moose 
And Baby answers to Papoose. 


The orange land beneath my thumb 

Is where the striped tigers run; 

And brown men thread the jungle deep; 
Fierce lions stalk and monkeys leap. 


I'll camels ride across the sand 

Of this great yellow desert land; 
Or swarthy men will guide my boat 
As we down lazy rivers float. 


And when there’s nothing left to see 
From all my thick geography, 

I'll wander back and live content 
Here on my own dear continent. 
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CHILD LIFE 


CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS 


HIS is a story about By HELEN FULLER ORTON 


the finding of America. Author a har ae! or of Cloverfield Farm,” 
Christopher Colum- eg 

bus was a little Italian boy. He lived a long time 

ago, more than four hundred years ago, with his 
father and his mother in a city by the sea. 





He thought about this. 
“If the earth is round like a 
ball,” he thought, “we can 
reach India and Cathay by sailing around the earth 
to the west. I’d like to try. That would make a 
much better way to go than across high mountains 


Oftentimes he 
played on the beach 
and saw the ships go 
out to sea. 

Oftentimes he 
played on the’ 
wharves and saw the 
ships come sailing 
back. 

Oftentimes he 
heard the sailors tell 
stories of their voy- 
ages, stories of the 
wonderful lands and 
splendid cities they 
had visited. The 
love of the sea be- 
came strong in his 
heart. 

Christopher was 
taught to read and 
write and to make 
maps and charts. 

The books he loved 
best were those that 
told of travels in 
strange lands. 

At that time, no- 
body knew about the 
land that is now 
called America, but 
the travelers told 
about India and Cathay, countries far-off in the 
East. They told of the almost fabulous riches to 
be found there—of silks and spices and jewels. 
They told of marble palaces and temples covered 
with gold. 

It was a long journey to these countries, a hard 
journey, over high mountains and burning deserts 
and through lands infested with robbers. 

““How fine it would be if only there were a shorter 
and easier way to India and Cathay!” said the mer- 
chants of Italy. 

Christopher not only read books of travel, but 
he read the books of some learned men who said 
the earth was not flat, as nearly everybody believed 
it was, but that, instead, the earth was round like 
a ball. 








and burning deserts 
and through lands 
infested with rob- 
bers.” 

The only trouble 
with this plan was 
that no one knew any 
one who had ever 
done it and no one 
knew whether it 
could be done or not. 

When Columbus 
mentioned it to his 
friends and neigh- 
bors, they said, 
‘What foolishness! 
How could one reach 
a land that is east of 
here by sailing 1to- 
ward the west? And 
besides, doesn’t 
everybody know that 
the earth is flat and 
that if you sail far 
west over the ocean, 
you will come to the 
edge and fall off?” 

When he men- 
tioned it to the sailors 
on the wharves, they 
said, “‘Don’t go out 
there over the west- 
ern sea. Great monsters of the deep are there,” 
they told him in low, hushed voices, ‘“‘Goblins and 
giants are there. They will swallow you and your 
ships, or they will lash them to pieces and send you 
to the bottom of the sea, if you dare such a fool- 
hardy adventure.” 

When Christopher grew up he became a sailor 
and made many voyages to the cities along the coast 
of the Mediterranean Sea. But always he kept 
thinking about the voyage he would like to make 
across the great ocean to the west. 

He talked with wise men about it. They said, 
‘“‘We think the earth is truly round. If you sail 
to the west, you will doubtless come to the rich 
lands of India and Cathay.” 


Then Columbus made up his mind. “I’m going 
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to try,” he said bravely. “I’m going to try.” 

But he was poor. He had no ships with which 
to go. He would need money to pay his sailors. 
He would need money to pay for food and fuel. 

He asked the rich people of his native city of 
Genoa to furnish him money for the voyage. 

“What nonsense!’’ they said. “‘You and your 
ships would come to the edge of the world and fall 
off. Then how would we get our money back?’”’ 

He went to the city of Venice, a rich city with 
many ships. 

“Oh, no,’’ they 
said. ‘‘We’ll not let 
our ships sail into 
that Sea of Darkness 
that is beyond the 
Atlantic Ocean.” 

He went to the 
King of Portugal. 
Columbus had heard 
that the King some- 
times fitted out ships 
for voyagers. But 
the King of Portugal 
refused to help him. 

Then he went to 
the King and Queen 
of Spain. “If you 
will give me some 
ships for this voyage, 
I shall bring you back 
gold and silver and 
jewels,’’ he said. 
“Spain will be the 
richest country in 
all the world.” 

They were much 
interested. They said 
they would think 
about it. But they 
kept putting him off 
until Columbus _be- 
came discouraged and started to see if he could get 
the French king to help. 

All this took many years, so by this time, Colum- 
bus was about forty-five years old. 

After he had started for France, Queen Isabella 
of Spain was persuaded to help him. So she sent 
for him to come back. “I’ll help you,” she 
said. ‘‘I’ll help, even if I have to sell my jewels to 
do it.” 

The queen did not have to sell her jewels, but she 
did manage to have three ships fitted out for him. 
Three little ships with sails, they were—the Pinia, 
the Nina and the Santa Maria. 

These little ships were called caravels. Such 
queer-looking ships they were! Such tiny ships 
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they were for crossing the great Atlantic Ocean! 

But Columbus was glad to get them after all his 
years of trying, and he set about making ready for 
the voyage. He needed about a hundred sailors. 
It was not an easy task to find enough who were 
willing to go on such a perilous voyage. 

But, at last, everything was ready. The day set 
for their departure was the 3d of August, 1492. 
The place was the harbor of Palos in Spain. 

They were to start early in the morning so as to 

sail as far as possible 

the first day. While 

it was yet dark, a 

crowd of people came 
’ to see them off. 

“T wouldn’t go in 
one of those ships,” 
said one man. “If 
they sail far to the 
west, they will come 
to the edge of the 
world and fall off. I 
wouldn’t sail with 
Columbus for all the 
gold in all India.” 

“Neither would 
I,” said another. 
“Monsters and gob- 
lins are out there in 
the western sea. Per- 
haps they will swal- 
low his ships. I 
wouldn’t sail with 
Columbus for the 
spices and silks in 
all Cathay.” 

An hour before 
sunrise on that Fri- 
day morning, Au- 
gust 3, 1492, the an- 
chors were hoisted, 
the wind filled the 

sails and the three little caravels started. 

The people on the dock waved their hands and 
some of them shouted, “‘Good-bye, good luck! Bring 
your ships back full of gold.” 

But some of them shook their heads and said, 
“They'll never come back.” 

It was thus that Columbus started on his great 
adventure. 

A few hundred miles from Spain, there is a group 
of islands called the Canaries. They were on the 
map that Columbus carried, for ships had often gone 
there before. To the Canary Islands he went first. 
He stopped there several days to take on food and 
water and wood and to make some repairs to one 
of the ships. 
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When all was ready they started on again. As 
the Canary Islands faded from sight, the last bit 
of land that Columbus or any one knew of was 
gone, and the three little ships, with their crew and 
valiant commander, were there alone in the Atlantic 
Ocean. 

Day after day, the three little ships sailed west 
over the unknown waters. Never a sail did Colum- 
bus see but those of his own three ships, for over 
all the vast ocean there were no ships but just 
those three. The 
stars shone down by 
night on them and 
the sun shone down 
by day and the winds 
bore them ever on 
toward the west. 

Very few of the sail- 
ors had been eager to 
start on this strange 
voyage. As they 
went farther and far- 
ther from land, they 
became more and 
more afraid. Once 
the ships came to a 
great bed of floating 
seaweed, miles and 
miles across. They 
had to go very slowly 
and could scarcely go 
through it at all. 

‘“‘The tangled weeds 
will stop the ships 
and then the sea 
monsters will drag 
them down to the 
bottom of the sea,” 
said the sailors. 

It was several days 
before they were out 
of the weeds. Then 
the wind began to blow steadily from the east. 

“‘Oh, dear!” said the sailors. ‘‘We’ll never be 
able to get back home, for the wind will always be 
against us.” 

One day a bird came flying over the ships. “It 
is a land bird,” said Columbus. ‘‘There must be 
land not far away.” 

All through the month of September they kept 
going west. When October came and no land was 
in sight, the sailors became very impatient. 

“We've been sailing over two months and haven’t 
come to land. We’ll not go any farther,”’ they 
said. 

“Let us put Columbus in chains and turn the 
ships around,” said some. 
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“‘Let us put him overboard and steer the ships 
back home,”’ said others. 

“‘Are you going to give up now?” said Columbus. 
“Just think of all the gold you will have if you keep 
on and find the rich lands of the Indies!” 

“But we’ll never reach those lands. All around us 
there is nothing but the tossing sea,”’ they said. 

“I think we are almost there,’”’ said Columbus. 
““Come, come, just a few days more.” 

“‘Just a few days more,” they said. 

Then was the heart 
of Columbus sad. 

‘“‘Suppose they 
make me turn back 
just before we find 
land,” he thought. 

But the next day 
they saw many signs 
of land. They saw 
a log and a piece of 
carved stick floating 
in the water. They 
saw a board and a 
stalk loaded with red 
berries. They saw 
flocks of birds flying 
toward the south- 
west. 

“There must be 
land not far away,” 
said Columbus. 
“That green stalk 
with berries on did 
not grow in the ocean. 
Those are land birds 
flying home. That 
stick was carved by 
someone’s hand. We 
must be almost 
there.” 

That night was an 
anxious one for Co- 
lumbus. He stayed awake all night, watching. 

About ten o’clock he saw a light out over the 
water. It swayed up and down as if carried by 
someone walking along. But in the darkness noth- 
ing more could be seen. Sailors in the other ships 
were watching, too. About two o’clock a sailor in 
the Pinta called out, “Land! Land!” 

A gun was fired to tell the other ships, and they all 
stopped and waited for morning. 

When morning came, there the land was in plain 
sight. There it was, the shore of a beautiful island. 

So, after sailing for ten weeks, Columbus came to 
the island of San Salvador, which is off the 
southeastern coast of the United States, on Octo- 
ber 12, 1492. 
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(Continued on page 606) 
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THE LITTLE PUMPREIN GUESTS 


ALLY LOU and 
S Betty Sue had 
been invited to their first really, truly 
Halloween party. The invitations came 


written on bright orange paper pumpkins, 
decorated with black witches. They read: 


MASTER BOB MUNRO 
INVITES YOU TO A 
PARTY 
ON HALLOWEEN 


FROM 6 TO 9 O'CLOCK 
PLEASE COME IN COSTUME—MASKED 


622 GRANT ST. 


Now Sally Lou and Betty Sue knew Bobby 
well at school, but had never been to his 
home. They knew, however, that he lived 
in a large house, and that his mother gave 
beautiful parties. 

It was hard to choose a costume for such 
a splendid affair, but the chums finally de- 
cided to go as little pumpkins. 

Their dresses were orange cambric stuffed 
with cotton and drawn in at the bottom until 
they were almost like real roly-poly pumpkins. 
A deep-pointed green frill for a collar, green 
stockings, gloves, and hats completed 
the costumes, and it would have been 
hard to imagine a more cunning 
couple. 

As the party was only a few blocks 
distant and it was still rather light, 
the chums started out alone. Their 
mothers gave them exact directions, 
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in spite of the fact that 
Sally Lou declared she 
knew just where Bobby lived. 

When they had gone but a short distance 
they saw ahead of them the most comical 
black and orange clown. 

“That’s Joe Green,” giggled Sally Lou. 
“He told me he was going to be a clown.” 

At the next corner the black and orange 
clown was joined by a red and green clown, 
and by a wise old owl, with huge spectacles. 
They cut up such antics, that the girls were 
breathless with laughter. In fact, by the 
time they reached the big house, their sides 
were aching until they could hardly stand. 

A silent bowing ghost, with gleaming eyes, 
let them into a darkened room, and seated 
them on pillows. Deep groans were heard, 
and the friends had to hug one another very 
hard to keep from being really frightened. 

It was better when all the guests had 
arrived, for then bowls of salt, on which wood 
alcohol had been poured, were lighted. These 
made weird blue flames, and by the light of 
them a pretty young lady told Halloween 
stories, and did the cleverest tricks. And then 

the pretty young lady said: ‘We will 

now have a grand march. Choose 

partners and march around the room. 

Each change your partner every 

time you go around and see how 
many you can guess.” 

So they went around and around, 

and when Betty Sue had Sally Lou 





October, 1926 


SSS ya 
g a es 
~~ r e 
LG na 
VANS |) 
> ( 


x 


for a partner she said: “I can’t guess any 
one. What is the matter; what is the matter? 
They all seem so big and strange. Can you 
guess them?” 

“TI haven’t guessed a one,” was the reply. 

The room was now brightly lighted, and 
the pretty young lady led the children one 
by one to the front of the room. If the 
company called the right name in three guesses 
the child unmasked. As a number of the 
children took off their masks, Sally Lou 
whispered: 

“T can’t think what’s the matter. 
know any one.”’ 

“Well, I don’t either. Amy and Eleanor 
were coming, and I haven’t seen them, or 
Bobby, have you?” puzzled Betty Sue. 

Finally every child at the party but the 
chums had been guessed, and then the pretty 
young lady said: 

“Well, I think the Pumpkin Twins have 
won the prize. Not a soul has guessed them. 
Take off your masks, girls. You have fooled 
us all.” 

When the girls unmasked the pretty young 
lady seemed surprised, and she said: ‘‘Well, 


I don’t 


dears, I don’t think I know you, even without 4 


your masks. 
friends.” 
Poor Thomas grew very red, and he cleared 
his throat and figeted, before he said: 
“IT don’t know their names. [ 
think one is the little Clore girl, 
and the other her chum.” 
Meanwhile a dreadful 


Thomas, introduce us to your 


Cy 
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thought had come to Betty Sue; a thought 
that had been growing in her mind for some 
time. They had come to a party where they 
hadn’t been invited, and they had won the 
prizes away from some little children who 
» had. Bashful Betty, who was such a little 
( lady, was engulfed in shame. What could 
® she do? Growing even redder than Thomas 
she said, 
i “Please, please, we meant to go to Bobby 
) Munroe’s party—and we followed the clowns 
and the house was dark, and we’ve come where 
S) we weren’t invited. Please, please excuse us. 
' We won't take the prize.”’ 
| Betty Sue was winking hard to keep back 
) the tears, and Sally Lou looked as though she 
might at any moment burst into loudest 
But all the children crowded around 
them and began to laugh and clap and call, 
“We're so glad you came. Do stay. It has 
been so much fun.” And the pretty lady 
})} added, ‘“‘Why yes, girls, it has added so much 
{ to the fun to have some mysterious little 
strangers to puzzle every one. Besides, no 


4 one here won the prize, for we guessed them 


all.” 

So she gave them each a roly-poly pumpkin 
candy box, full of little candy pumpkins, and 
she led them to the kitchen and gave them 

each a dish of orange ice cream, molded in 

the shape of a pumpkin. 
ao “And now,” she said, “come with 
me, for I know you want to go 
to Bobby’s party. He and his 
friends will be wondering 
(Continued on page 625) 
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EARTH MAGIC 


By FRANCES 


CHARACTERS 


BEN and ELIsE and their 
little brother, TEDDY. 
Mrs. WOBBLE WITCH, fat 
and jolly and dressed in a 
long, black cape and tall, 
peaked hat. 

WITCHABETH and WITCHABEL, her little girls, in short black 
dresses and peaked hats. 

KINKY, WINKY and BLINKy, the goblin boys, in bright red, 
brownie-like costumes. 

ScENE: A living room with French doors at center back. There 
is a desk phone, a radio and a phonograph, and at one side 
Teddy is laying the tracks for his electric railway on the floor. 
When the curtain goes up, Ben and Elise are bobbing for 
apples. They are not very successful and Elise picks up her 
book with a sigh. 


LISE: It’s no use, Ben. You can’t have a 
E Halloween party with just three people. 
BEN (his mouth full of pop corn): Course not. 
I don’t see why Mother had to be called away just 
as we were planning a party. 

TEDDY: Dad said we might go to a movie. 

BEN: Well, who wants to go to a picture show on 
Halloween—or play the phonograph or—or listen 
over the radio—or— 

ELISE (throwing her book aside with disgust): You 
want to see witches on Halloween, not just read 
about them. 

TEDDY (looking up from his train): Are there any 
little witch children, do you s’pose, Elise? 

BEN: Well, Ted, if there are, they’re mighty 
lucky. When they 
want refreshments 
for a party, all 
they would have 
to do would be 
to say a charm 
—(There is a tap- 
ping at the French 
doors.| Gracious, 
what’s that? 


[Cautiously he opens the 
doors and Mrs. 
Wobble steps inside.| 


ELISE (scream- 
ing): Oh, it’s a 
witch! 

Mrs. WOBBLE 
(smiling): Yes, 
my name’s Mrs. 
Wobble. Would 
you mind if I re- 
pair my broom in- 
side here where 
it’s light? 


CAVANAH 


BEN: Of course not, 
but—but what’s wrong 
with it? 

MRS. WOBBLE: 

It lost a straw. 

ELISE: I can’t see what difference one little straw 
would make. 

Mrs. WOBBLE: Your automobile can’t go very 
far, can it, on a flat tire? [The children shake 
their heads.| Then how can you expect to ride a 
broom that’s lost a straw? 

TEbDpy: If it’s a straw you want, we have lots of 
them in the kitchen. I’ll get you one. 

Mrs. WOBBLE (as Teddy runs out): Thank you, 
sonny. Isn’t he sweet? Reminds me so much of 
the youngest goblin boy. 

ELISE: Well, I guess my little brother isn’t like 
a goblin! 

Mrs. WOBBLE: They’re mighty good boys, I tell 
you. That’s why I let my little girls invite them 
to visit earth with us. The goblins are neighbors 
of ours upon the moon, you know. [She smiles at 
Teddy who returns with several straws, and begins to 
fix her broom.| 

BEN: So that’s where you witches and goblins 
live now. I always wondered why it was so much 
easier to read about you than to see you. 

Mrs. WOBBLE: 
Yes, we've been 
living up there for 
quite a spell— 
several hundred 
years, I reckon. 
Nice quiet place, 
too, but I do miss 
all the excite- 
ment you folks on 
earth have. 
ELISE: Humph! 
It’s not very ex- 
citing just now. 
Mrs. WOBBLE: 
Witchabeth and 
Witchabel think 
so, and the goblin 
boys do, too. I 
took them riding 
in a taxicab—and, 
oh, they’re so 
much more com- 









October, 1926 








fortable than 
broomsticks— 
and then we went 
to the amusement 
park. (Laughing.) 
It was amusing, too, 
because everybody 
thought I was an 
earth mother 
dressed up like a 
witch and that the 
children were just 
dressed up, too. 
We rode on the 
merry-go-round 
and on the shoot- 
the-chutes. My 
little girls were so 
excited that they 
almost left their 
broomstick nags 
behind. 

BEN (surprised): Hadn’t they ever seen an amuse- 
ment park before? 

Mrs. WOBBLE: No, it’s their first visit to earth, 
you see. We’re only allowed to come on Halloween, 
and every year something or other has come up. 
Last year I was cleaning house. The year before 
the girls flunked their final exams in Moon Magic, 
and I didn’t think that they deserved to come. 

TEDDY (as she gets ready to leave): You're not 
going already, Mrs. Wobble? 

Mrs. WOBBLE: Guess I’ll have to, sonny. I must 
find a radio, for the children will be so disappointed 
if they have to go back to the moon without seeing 
one. 

BEN: Why, we have a radio right here. If you'll 
tell me where they are, I’ll go after your daughters 
and the goblin boys, and they can listen over ours. 

Mrs. WOBBLE (fairly beaming at them, she is so 
pleased): Now that will just be fine. I left them 
at the picture show. Say, aren’t those pictures 
wonderful? They move! 

BEN (reaching for his 
cap): Don’t know that 
I ever thought about 
it, but I guess they are. 
I’ll be back in just a 
jiffy! [He runs out.) 

ELISE: Have some 
pop corn, Mrs. Wobble? 
[She passes her the 
dish.| 
Mrs. WOBBLE (helping 
herself): Well now, isn’t 
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that good? Makes 
you thirsty, though 
doesn’t it? 

TEppy: I'll get 
you a drink. 

Mrs. WOBBLE: 
Never mind all 
that trouble, sonny, 
I can get one by 
just saying a very 
simple charm. 

ELISE (excited): 
You mean you can 
make a glass of 
water appear by 
just saying a few 
words? 

Mrs. WOBBLE: 
Why, yes. Some 
of the charms are 
hard—that’s why 
the girls failed in 
their exams—but this one’s simple. 


[Now Mrs. Wobble begins making strange gestures. In the pauses 
of her weird dance she wails and screeches, and as nearly as we 
can make out, this is what she says.] 


Mrs. WOBBLE: Wickery, quickery, tickery, bick! 
Dickery, hickery, gickory, zick! 
Komato, fomato, zomato, koo! 
Womato, bamato, quanato, foo! 
[Again and again she murmurs this.} 

ELISE: My goodness! Do you have to go through 
all that rigmarole, just to get a drink of water? 
Why, all we have to do is to turn on the faucet. 

Mrs. WOBBLE: But that’s a very simple charm. 
I don’t see how anybody could get water any 
quicker. 

ELISE: You just come into the kitchen, and I'll 
show you. [They exit, but we still can hear them 
lalking.| You don’t have to say a word, you see. 
You just turn it on. [We hear the sound of running 
water and then Elise’s voice again.| ‘There you are! 
You have all the water that you want. 

Mrs. WOBBLE (very 
much impressed): I 
never saw anything so 
wonderful in all my 
witchy life. Do you 
suppose that you could 
tell me the name of the 
book of magic that your 
father used. I’d like 
to start something like 
that upon the moon. 
[As she talks, she and Elise 
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walk back to the living room together, the witch’s face beaming with 
interest.| 


ELISE (a little doubtfully): Daddy hasn’t any 
books on magic, Mrs. Wobble. Goodness knows, 
if he had, I might have found some way of having 
our Halloween party to-night. 

Mrs. WOBBLE: He didn’t think up that water 
faucet all himself, did he? 

ELISE (laughing): Oh, no! He just telephoned 
the city water works, and the men there did the rest. 

Mrs. WOBBLE (sighing): You earth people have 
learned so many nice new words since I was here. 
Now, take “telephone,” for instance. 

ELISE: Oh, I forgot. Perhaps you don’t have 
telephones upon the moon. [She leads her over to 
the desk phone and explains it to her.] You see, 
everybody has a number which is printed in this 
book. [She holds up the phone directory.) I take 
down this receiver and say the number that I want 
into this little mouthpiece. Then in about a minute 
the person I want answers. 

Mrs. WOBBLE: But the person who answers isn’t 
very far away, is he? 

TEDDY (looking up from his electric railroad): 
Sometimes. Last week, Daddy put in a long dis- 
tance call to New York. 

Mrs. WOBBLE (who, evidently, never heard of New 
York): Yes, but you couldn’t talk to anybody way 
over in that theater where we went this evening? 

ELISE: You just wait. [She takes down the te- 
ceiver.| Central 8562. [Pause] Is this the Crite- 
rion Theater? [Pause] What is your feature pic- 
ture for to-night? [She puts the receiver to Mrs. 
Wobble’s ear. Then she says “Thank you’’ into the 
mouthpiece and hangs up the receiver.] 

Mrs. WOBBLE: Well, I never! That voice told 
the name of the very picture that I saw while ago. 


[There is quite a hubbub now, for Ben, the goblin boys and the 
Wobble girls are coming in.]} 


Mrs. WOBBLE: Well, well, children, 
did you enjoy the picture show? (Cries 
of “You bet!’ Mrs. Wobble turns to 
Elise and Teddy as she introduces the 
strangers.) These are my little girls, 
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Witchabel and Witchabeth, and these are the goblin 
boys—Kinky, Winky and Blinky. 


[The girls poise lightly on one foot and kick like ballet dancers. 
Very solemnly the goblin boys turn somersaults.] 


ELISE: Why—why—we’re very glad to see you, 
but—but—would you mind telling me why you are 
doing that? 

WINKY (shocked): Hasn’t your mother ever taught 
you to be polite when you’re introduced? 

ELISE: Of course. But we curtsy! 

(She shows them how. They laugh, and cry, “‘How funny!’’| 

BLINKY: Where is that radio you said you’d show 
us, Ben? 

WITCHABEL (at the phonograph): Is this it? 

BEN: No, that’s the phonograph. [He picks up 
a record to show her.| You see, when the needle 
strikes the little grooves in this record, it makes 
music. 

WITCHABEL (who can scarcely believe her ears at 
this marvelous bit of news): And you don’t have to 
say a charm or anything to get it started? 

BEN: No. Just wind it up 
like this! 


WITCHABETH (as he starts 
the phonograph): Isn’t 
that music splendid? 

Let’s dance! 
[Each of them finds a 

pariner in a twink- 

ling, and they » 

dance.) 

KINKY 
(when the S 0 
record comes A 


to an end): / 6 


Whew! Hy o 
That’s a lot AN 

better than f 

the cricket / 


orchestras 
we have up- 
on the moon. 
[He steps 
against the 
wall and 
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suddenly the stage is in darkness.| Why, what’s 
the matter? 

BEN (laughing as he turns on the electric light): 
You just stepped back against the electric switch— 
that’s all. 

KINKY: Do you mean you can have light by just 
pressing that little button? [Ben nods.] Oh, let 
me try it! [He switches the light on and off while the 
other visitors say, “Oh” and “Ah” and things like that.| 

ELISE: That’s nothing much. Most everything 
we have runs by electricity—even Teddy’s toy rail- 
road. 

TEDDY (eagerly): Want to see it work? It’s a 
dandy! 


[They crowd around him and cry, “Oh, isn’t it cunning?’’ and “Look 
at those trains go, will you?’’} 


Mrs. WOBBLE: They have big trains like that, 
too, children, that they can really ride in. 
BEN (who has been toying with his radio): The 
radio has electric batteries. Listen, I believe 
I have Los Angeles. 
RADIO: This is Station K.K.T., Los 
Angeles. [He turns the dial. 
We hear the end of a song 
and then the announce- 
ment.] ““You have been 
listening to Station 
W.Y.X., Fort 
Worth, Texas. 

BEN: Some- 
times we get 
as many as 
twenty  sta- 
tions in one 

evening. 
Mrs. WoB- 
BLE: Can you 
get music or 
anything 
that you 
want out of 

it? 

BEN (turning 
the dials): 
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You bet we can. Listen, here’s a good orchestra! 
[The strains of ‘Solomon Levi” float out into the room.] 

Mrs. WOBBLE: That’s just the music we need to 
start back to the moon. Onto your broomsticks, 
children! 

[The Wobble girls and goblin boys straddle their broomsticks and 


follow her around and around the stage in the broomstick dance. 
They sing to the tune of ‘Solomon Levi.””| 


We'll never forget the dandy time 
We've had this Halloween, 

And all the marvelous things we did 
And the wonders we have seen. 

We like your earth, 

We think it’s worth 
Four moons, or six or eight, 

At home, you know, 

It’s really so, 
Our magic’s out of date. 


Good-bye, good-bye, 

We’re leaving for the moon. 
Do come and see us! 

We hope it will be soon. 


If you really want to have some fun 
And see magic every day, 
You needn’t try to find a witch, 
A goblin or a fay. 
You needn’t roam, 
Just stay at home 
And take in all the sights. 
The magic ways 
Of modern days 
Bring nothing but delights. 


[In the progress of the dance, each of them shakes hands with the 
earth children and then follows Mrs. Wobble out through the 
French doors.} 


BEN: We had a party after all, and we had magic. 

TEDDY: It was earth magic, too. 

ELISE (looking through the French doors and strain- 
ing for a last glimpse of their recent guesis): Oh, you 
needn’t grin so, Mr. Man in the Moon. 

All your magic put together isn’t half so 
wonderful as ours. 
[ CURTAIN ] 
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haps some of you have not, for 

to-day there are 
not many thousands 
left in this great country 
of ours—once their very 
own, from the Atlantic 
to the Pacific. 

In the autumn the 
Red Men come together 
on the reservations that 
our government has 
given them to live on. 
In this “Indian Sum- 
mer’”’ time the Indians 
hold festivals and tell 
stories of the days of 
tomahawk and buffalo, 
and sing and dance, and 
play Indian games. 

Years ago I was taken 
to the Omaha Indian 
Reservation by Princess 
Bright Eyes, an edu-+ 
cated and attractive daughter of the last 
chief of the Omahas. Then and there I 
began to feel 
the call of the 
wild chant of 
the Indian, of 
his songs of 
peace and war, 
of love and 
labor, of youth 
and age. It was 
there that I saw 
Indian children playing ‘‘Follow my Leader.” 

You know the game. All who join must 
go where the leader goes, dance as he dances, 
and mimic his every move. The song they 
sing, while cutting all sorts of capers, is 
much older than any Mother Goose melody 
you ever sang. 

Now Indian music is very different in 
many ways from our music, but, like the 
Indians themselves, their melodies 
are strong and manly, short and 
rhythmical. No one ever had to 
count time for an Indian as our 
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teachers have counted for us. If there is 
one thing an Indian, young or old, can do, 
it is to keep time, and 
that is the first big 
problem we all of us 


have to overcome in the » 

study of our own music. A 
By the way, here is a 

regular stunt that every b> 


Indian boy can do off- 
hand, and I challenge 
you to do it this minute. 
Beat continuously 
measures of three, and 
sing a song of two beats 
to the measure at the 
same time. Try it with 
your hands. Any In- 
dian girl or boy can do 
it and I believe you can 
if you bring the first 
beat of each measure— 
of the twos and threes 
—absolutely together. 
You will have to put into practice what St. 
Matthew says in speaking about the giving 
of alms, “Let 
not thy left 
hand know what 
thy right hand 
doeth.” 

Indians sing 
in unison, the 
women either 
chanting a high, 
shrill, unchang- 
ing note, or singing the melody an octave 
higher than the men. 

Like most of the short, crude tunes sung 
by primitive people, the songs of the Red 
Man almost always begin on a high tone, 
and get lower in pitch and softer in tone as 
the breath of the singer is released. Our 
music usually moves upward to a climax. 
The Indian secures his climax in spite of this 
downward movement. He is also 
a master of explosive accents, and 
of what we call falsetto—which 
means “‘false’’—a tone pitched too 
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high, so that the cords in the 
throat do not fully and freely 
move back and forth as we 
think they should in singing. 
The spirit of the song is the 
thing that is precious to the 
Indian. He may sing only a word or two 
in a whole song that actually mean anything 
(the other syllables are 


of rhythm), but these 
few words express the 
real message. Song— 
with them—is not for 
the beauty of melody 
or words, but to bring 
them close to Wa- 
konda (God), or to the 
powers and spirits 
which, they believe, 
bring them health, 
wealth, rain, crops, pro- 
tection and victory. 
The Indian may repeat 
these melodies over and 
over many times while 
communing with Wa- 
konda. Living, as the 
American Indian did, 
was a mighty serious 
business most of the time, and he turned to 
music as to prayer. He knew what we 
know, whether we are old or young, that 
man is never 
afraid when 
his mind and 
spirit is com- 
pletely filled 
with high, 
heavenly 
thoughts. 
Yousee, there 
is no room 
for weaken- 
ing thoughts. 
This wonder- 
ful art of rhythm and tone is the most 
powerful, as well as the pleasantest medicine 
of which we know for fearful or weakening 
thoughts of any kind. 

The principal musical instrument of the 
Red Man is the drum. In former days he 
made it himself, using a section of a large 

tree trunk, hollowing it out until 
the bottom and sides were left 
comparatively thin, then stretch- 
ing a hide tightly over the top 
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as we do. He made big drums 

that could be heard for nine 

miles across the rolling prairie. 

He made, too, smaller drums 

that were as exciting as our 

snare drums. By putting water 

in his tree-trunk drum, he found that he 

could make it sound higher, so in these 

water-drums the Indian 
strove after different 
ye pitches. This is what 

} we do—and very suc- 

} cessfully—in our so- 

called “kettledrums,” 

which are our main 
orchestral drums. You 
can always see at least 

a pair of these large 

brass kettles, with skin 

stretched tight over the 
top, at the back of 
every large orchestra. 
The Indians make 
other instruments be- 
side drums. They make 
bone whistles, and rat- 
tles of various shapes 
and sizes. The com- 
monest kind of rattle 

: is made of a gourd 

partly filled with pebbles. This is shaken 

in rhythm with the drum beats. 

But the most musical of all instruments 
made and 
used by our 
Red Man is 
his so-called 
flute. (It is 
really a flag- 
eolet.) It is 
made of a 
straight ce- 
dar stick, 
about as long 
as one of our 
flutes, that 

has been split in half. Both portions are 

grooved, so when glued together, a tube is 

formed. One end is whittled away for a 

mouthpiece. A few inches from the mouth- 

piece end, the tube is partially stopped, and, 
just above this, a rather long, narrow opening 

is cut which is often partially closed by a 

movable block fashioned, usually, 

to represent some animal. Then 

six finger holes are bored, and the 


(Continued on page 624) 
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RANCES,’’ said 
Jimmy, “we’ve got 
to have one.” 

Frances and 
Jimmy were 
brother and sister, 
and they had been 
invited to a Hal- 
loween party at 
the Sherwood 
school, and they 
were coming home 
full of serious thoughts, although they had had the 
time of their lives. 

They lived in Hampton, and Hampton had the 
liveliest bunch of boys and girls, and the snappiest 
teachers, and the newest gym—but they didn’t 
have a phonograph, not one that belonged to the 
school. 

At the Sherwood party there had been fortune tell- 
ing and ghost stories, apple bobbing and spooky can- 
dle tricks, and—best of all!—a witches’ parade with 
creepy music coming from the school phonograph! 

There was a lot of rivalry between Hampton and 
Sherwood. They were adjoining suburbs of a big 
city—and Hampton had been a little ahead on 
account of the new gym. But now the phonograph 
was a “knock-out,” as Jimmy said. 

That was why he looked up phonograph prices 
that night in an old catalog and passed the word 
around at school next day. 

There were eight boys and girls in the sixth grade— 
a “hand-picked bunch,” as Jimmy said—who always 
got together in school doings and played together 
outside. Jimmy looked to them to think of some 
way of raising the hundred dollars which he figured 
was the very least that would buy a phonograph 
and records as good as Sherwood had. 

“It’s a cinch we can’t let Sherwood beat us out 
on a phonograph,” said Jim to the assembled crew 
at recess time. ‘“‘We’ll meet at Edith Ayres’ right 
after school because she lives so near. (Edith was 
a popular member of the “bunch.”) We've got to 
raise some money and we’ve got to raise it quick!” 

Full of determination, the bunch met right after 
school at Edith Ayres’, where they draped them- 
selves all over the couches and window seats to 
plan some way to raise money for the phonograph. 

There were Jimmy and Frances Parsons, who had 
been to the Halloween party where the rival phono- 
graph had made the hit of the evening; Isabel 
Cooke, a pretty mouse-haired girl who lived alone 
with her father and mother down the street; her 
next door neighbors, Helen Lansing and Kitty Frye. 
Then there were, besides, Ernest Hemingway, the 
biggest boy for his age in school, and Donald Wright, 
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IHE A.B, C. CLUB 


By KATHARINE SMITH 


who always made the highest 
grades. 

“It ought to be 
easy for a lot of 
bright minds like 
ours to think up a 
plan.” Kitty giggled 
and looked around 
at the assem- 
bled group, 
but after that 
they stared 
out of the window for a long time before anybody 
spoke. Then— 

“‘I could sell newspapers like Patsy Sears,” said 
Ernest, slowly. (Patsy was the son of a needy 
woman, and delivered all the newspapers in town.) 

“No, you couldn’t,” objected Isabel. “‘Every- 
body takes from Patsy, because he’s poor, and it 
would be mean to try to get them away, even if 
you could.” 

“‘T could work in a garage,”’ said Donald. He was 
the oldest of them all, and often drove his father to 
the train in their car. 

“No, I don’t believe that would do,” said Isabel 
again. ‘‘Your mother wouldn’t want you to, and, 
besides, you couldn’t and go to school.” 

‘IT make awfully good cake. Someone might want 
to buy it,’”’ said Frances hopefully. 

“And I can mind children—any baby will come 
to me,” said Kitty quickly. 

“TI don’t see what good that would do,” said 
Isabel. ‘“‘You don’t know when people are going 
to want a cake, Frances. And you don’t know half 
enough babies, Kitty. We’d never get enough 
money that way.” 

“Oh, don’t be such a wet blanket, Isabel,” said 
Jimmy. ‘‘We’ve got to do something, or the whole 
thing will fall through.” 

“Of course, we’ve got to do something,” said 
Isabel, “‘and that’s why we ought to think of a real 
money-making scheme, because hit-or-miss methods 
won't do.” 

Suddenly Edith, who hadn’t said a word up until 
now, began jumping up and down and clapping 
her hands. 

“T’ve got it! I’ve got it!” she cried. 
thought of the wonderfulest plan!” 

The group settled itself respectfully to listen to 
Edith’s plan. They knew from past experience that 
when she spoke she generally had something worth 
while to say. 

“You see, it’s like this,” she began. ‘‘ We can all 
do something, but we haven’t any market. Frances 
here can bake wonderful cakes, and lots of people 
want cakes, but they don’t know Frances, and 
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Frances doesn’t know them. 

“It’s the same way with Kitty—she loves to look 
after children, but when Mrs. Jones, say, wants to 
leave home and go out for the afternoon, does she 
think of Kitty to leave her baby with? She does 
not! 

“Then there’s Don—he knows a lot about auto- 
mobiles, and he could make a lot of money going 
around on his bicycle to people who have cars. 
He can grind cylinders, and fill grease cups—sounds 
like a horrid job—and sharpen spark plugs—”’ 

Here a shout went up from the boys. “You 
don’t sharpen spark plugs, Edith. You clean them. 
You don’t seem to know much about cars.” 

Edith flushed, but she went bravely on. “Well, 
clean them then. But whatever it is he can do, 
the people who want it done don’t know anything 
about Don. Then there are lots of things we can 
do—mend and shovel snow and run errands—if 
people knew!”’ 

“That’s just the trouble,” said Jimmy, “people 
don’t know. You’re only telling things that make 
it hard.” 

““No—listen,”’ said Edith. “‘My idea is this. 
Why not organize a regular service bureau? The 
A. B. C. Service Bureau, we can call it, because we 
do just the little things. 

“We can send out regular notices to the parents 
of all the children in school, and tell them what we 
do and where to find us.” 

The plan “‘took”’ at once, and everybody broke in. 

“‘T’ll write them on my father’s typewriter,’’ said 
Ernest. 

“T’ll deliver ’em on my bike,” said Donald. 

““Let’s compose them now,” said Helen, digging 
into her school bag for paper and pencil. 

“Don’t you think we ought to have a central 
meeting place?”’ said Isabel. ‘‘We can all go over 
to my house every day after school, and then people 
would know where to call up.” 

The notice was composed then and there, but it 
took nearly a week more to get one hundred and 
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fifty copies typed and sent to the parents of all the 
children in school. 


The notice when finished read like this: 


The A. B. C. Service Club of the 
Hampton Sixth Grade 
invites you to avail yourself of its services in the 
“Little Things.” The following lines a specialty: 
MENDING 
BAKING 
(Cakes, biscuits, pies, a specialty; no bread) 
ERRANDS 
WASHING CARS 
CLEANING SPARK PLUGS 
FILLING GREASE CUPS 
CUTTING GRASS 
(In season) 
RAKING LEAVES 
(In season) 
SHOVELING SNOW 
(In season) 
MINDING BABIES 


Call Main 8120 (home of Miss Isabel Cooke) any 
day between 3 and 5.30 p.m. 

Several days later Edith Ayres took down the 
receiver of the telephone in Isabel’s living room, 
where the A. B. C. Club was in session. 

“Is this the A. B. C. Service Club?” she heard. 
“Can you send someone over this afternoon to 
take care of Jim and Peter while I go to the Club 
at three-thirty?”’ 

“Yes, Mrs. Thomas, right away,’ said Edith. 
“Call for you, Kitty. One dollar for the afternoon.” 

Kitty jumped up and ran for her coat, colliding 
with Don as he came in. 

“That you, Don?” said Edith. ‘“‘Sam Wilson 
wants you to come down to the garage to-morrow 
after school to help work on Mr. Rankin’s car. 
He’s got to have it by Saturday, and they haven’t 
enough help. Fifty cents an hour.” 

““Zing!’’ went the phone. 
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“Hello, oh, it’s you, 
Frances,’’ the group 
heard Edith say. 
“Where are you, any- 


way? Oh, did she? 
How many? How 
much? Oh, joy! All 


right, you let us know.” 
Edith hung up the re- 
ceiver with a joyful 
clatter. 

“Frances is making three cakes for the Sunday 
Evening Club. And she’s got an order for two 
dozen beaten biscuits besides for Mrs. Ewing. She 
says Jimmy is raking leaves over at the Turner 
place. That’s why he didn’t turn up here to-day.” 

“How the money rolls in,”’ said Ernest. “If it 
only will.”” He got up from the comfortable window 
seat. “I’ve got to run all over town on those 
errands. Gee! My feet’ll be so sore I can’t dance 
even if we do get a phonograph.” 

“You never could, anyway,” said Isabel quietly 
from her chair by the cheerful fire where she sat 
hemming towels for the Ladies’ Aid. 

“Everybody knows you taught me,” said Ernest, 
departing with a grin. 

““Zing!’’ went the telephone again. 

Two weeks later, Jimmy, treasurer of the organi- 
zation, called a business meeting of the A. B. C. 
Service Club. 

“‘I wish to announce,” he said, when they were all 
gathered around the big library table at Isabel’s, 
“that the A. B. C. Service Club has on hand the 
sum of $76.61, as follows: 





BU 8 db0 en a re: biases Sane eh cadena $84 .86 
Expenses: 

eed occ cee one eee KN $3 :00 

PS oe ocd atc ave ee wae 1.50 

PMT eo oki Pans se 1.7% 

Nuts for Frances’ pralines........... 2.00 8.25 
ee ee ee .occaweauan $76.61 


“Now, ladies and gentlemen,”’ he announced after 
the applause had subsided, “a short period of 
keeping up the good work, and we can buy the 
phonograph!” 

Wednesday night found the fund complete. One 
hundred dollars and a little over, the full price of 
the phonograph and the records, was in 
the hands of Jimmy, the treasurer. 

Every child went to bed 
to dream of school dances 
and stirring marches 
and popular con- 
certs with the 
newest songs. 
Only Jimmy 
dreamed of 
robbers and 
got up three 
times in the 
night to see if 
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the money was still safe 
in the bureau drawer 
where he had put it 
under his heavy woolens 
and two shirts. 

Saturday seemed a 
long way off, for Satur- 
day was the day on 
which Miss Williams, 
the sixth-grade teacher, 
had promised to take 
the children to the city to buy the phonograph. 
But Saturday came at last, and with it all the chil- 
dren, who assembled at the station to catch the 
1.04 into the city—all, that is, but Jimmy, who had 
the funds. 

The clock hands crept on toward one. A distant 
puff of smoke announced the train. The little group 
peered anxiously down the road where a moving 
speck turned out to be Jimmy, speeding for them 
like the wind. 

He had forgotten the money in his excitement, 
and had had to go back after it, he explained pant- 
ingly, as, at the last moment, he climbed aboard 
the train. 

In the city they went to one of the best music 
stores where an attentive salesman explained the 
different makes of phonographs and played their 
favorite records for them. 

Isabel asked for some old ballads because she was 
romantic, while Jimmy shuffled his feet to “‘ Running 
Wild,” and the others picked out their favorites, too. 

Finally the selection was made and a phonograph, 
bigger and finer in every way than the one at the 
Sherwood school, was chosen. A dozen records 
went with it, and more were to come, according to 
the activities of the A. B. C.’s. Delivery was 
promised for the following Saturday. 

“The best part of it,” said Ernest, “is that we 
know now that we can do it, and any time we want 
anything again, all we’ve got to do is to revive the 
A. B. C. Club.” 

“‘Let’s revive it for a day or two next week,” said 
Edith, “‘and give a regular party for the sixth grade 
and present the phonograph. We can make money 
for ice ceam and cake and—”’ 

The children gathered close to hear her plan. 

All the way home in the train eight 
busy boys and girls, in one sec- 
tion, discussed the ways and 
means. 

It was presentation 
night at the Hamp- 
ton schoolhouse— 
the night of the 
formal presen- 
tation of the 
phonograph. 
The gym was 
(Continued on 
page 630) 
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THE TREASURE OF BELDEN PLACE 


By FRANCES CAVANAH 


WHAT HAPPENED BEFORE 
Patsy Spaulding is spending a month 

at Belden Place with her cousin, Patty 
Morrison, while their mothers are away on a visit. Patty’s 
mother has engaged Mrs. Fisher, the sister of John the gardener, 
to look after the old ancestral homestead during her absence; 
but the housekeeper refuses to stay when she learns that the 
two girls are to be left in her care. However, she changes her 
mind after John extracts a promise from Mrs. Morrison that she 
may have the back, west room—a rather strange request, 
since the room had been unoccupied for years. Mr. Whitney, 
the jolly old grocer, has told Patsy about a hidden room in the 
old house where their Great-grandfather Belden had concealed 
the runaway slaves in the days of the Underground Railroad, 
after they had escaped across the Ohio River from Kentucky. 
On Patsy’s first night at Belden Place, the girls hear stealthy 
footsteps in the hall and a strange cry. The next morning they 
discover that the window is open in the walled-up garret over 
the kitchen, which makes them decide that this 
must be the mystery room and that there must 
be a secret door leading to it in the north wall of 
Mrs. Fisher’s room. While in the dim old 
attic at the top of the house, discussing their 
plans for finding the room, they think they see a 
figure move over in the corner but a moment 
later are convinced they have been fooled by 
their imaginations. 

That same evening, returning home after a 
launch ride with their friends, they stop at their hollow 
tree postoffice where they are accustomed to leave 
letters and gifts for each other. To their astonish- 
ment, they draw out a note which says: ‘““Bewear. 
Do not come nere the hidden room. Bewear.” 


PART III 


HAT settles that,” said 
Patty, 


folding 

up the note and 
slipping it in her 
pocket. ““We’re 
going to find 
that hidden 
room to-morrow.” 

“If we can,” I 
added doubtfully. 

“‘We’ll simply 
have to,” Patty answered impatiently. “‘Do you 
think I’m going to let anybody tell me to stay 
out of a room in my own house? Someone has been 
in that room and has come out to leave this note, 
and I think I know why.” 

She stopped in that tantalizing way she has 
when she goes to tell me a secret, and I said, ‘‘For 
goodness sake, Patty Morrison, do hurry up and 


tell me what youthink. Please!” 

“Well, I think that somebody 
has discovered the treasure,” said Patty slowly. 

“You mean Great-grandmother’s lost jewels?” 
I interrupted. 

“Yes, and that somebody is coming back for 
them and doesn’t want us prowling around in the 
meantime.” 

“But if he can’t use a lad- 
der—”’ 

“He won’t need a ladder. 
He can go in through the secret 
door, sometime when Mrs. 
Fisher isn’t in her room.” 

“Then I suppose it’s up to us 
to find it before he gets back,”’ 
I said. “Let’s not tell the 
housekeeper. Let’s have it for 
our secret—just us two.” 

Patty blushed. “I don’t sup- 
pose I should have told her 
about the postoffice. That was 
our secret, too. But she was 
so kind and looked so sad and 

I guess I wanted to cheer 
her up. Well, anyway, 
it all came out.” 

By this time we had 
reached Belden Place, and 
the housekeeper met us 
in the hall. “Did you 
have a good time?” she 
asked. ‘You'll find your 
gingerbread men on the 
kitchen table.” ; 

I looked Mrs. Fisher 

straight in the eye, just as I imagined a real detective 
might. ‘“‘We just stopped at our hollow tree post- 
office,” I told her. “‘We thought you might have 
put the gingerbread men in there.” 

She shook her head. ‘‘No. I was so busy all 
afternoon that I just finished baking them. You - 
keep on watching your postoffice, and you'll find a 
surprise yet.” 
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And suddenly I found myself wanting to tell 
Mrs. Fisher all about the secret room and the 
mysterious note, just as Patty had told her about 
our hollow tree. But just then my cousin, who 
had hurried on to the kitchen, gave a little squeal 
and called out, “Oh, Patsy, come here! These are 
the darlingest things you ever saw.” 

I was beside her in an instant and had picked a 
cinnamon drop button off the coat of my ginger- 
bread man, just to sample him. Then I nibbled a 
tiny bite off his heel 
where it wouldn’t 
show much and saved 
the rest of him for 
some other time. 

The next morning 
the sun was shining 
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“Please, we’d rather not,” I said. “You see,, 
there’s something in the house we’d like to do.” 

But she was firm. “I told your mothers that I’d 
see that you had plenty of outdoor exercise. So I 
believe you’d better play in the orchard every 
morning for awhile. What, with your playhouse 
up in the big tree and all, I’d think you’d want to.” 

Of course, that settled it, because we had made 
such an extra-special promise that we’d mind and 
not ask any questions or beg or tease when Mrs. 
Fisher told us to do 
a thing. And, of 
course, we loved our 
Peter Pan playhouse, 
and there were not 
many times when we 


a SeSs|| didn’t want to play 
brightly—a perfectly a ry 4 ute 2S \ ‘| in it—but that morn- 
glorious day to play mal <1 wa Sy = ee aA ing happened to be 
outdoors. And that 2 _ If Le }7 AS py Vn one of the times. 
was exactly what the Pe {be = Ss 5 (ea As soon as we were 
housekeeper sugges- ps2 ad hey RA airs » out of the dining 
ted that we do when W ~ “Oe / ) oe 2 o room Patty whis- 
we got downstairs. PAN » gms YF pered, “We can finish 

And that was ex- we nS >| ‘The Adventures of 


actly what we didn’t 
want to do—we 
wanted to examine 
the north wall of 
Mrs. Fisher’s room. 
Every inch of that 
space would have to 
be gone over. We 
were sure that the 
secret door to the 
mystery room was 
there, and being sure 
of that much, we 
simply had to find it. While we dressed, we had 
been trying to decide which of us should ask the 
housekeeper if we could play in her room that 
morning. Neither of us was very anxious to do it, 
because it did seem a queer request to make. My 
cousin suggested that we draw straws, but since 
there weren’t any straws nearer than the broom 
in the kitchen, we had to think up some other way 
of deciding it. 

“I have it,” I said. “The one who finishes 
dressing last will have to ask her.” 

This didn’t turn out to be a very good sugges- 
tion, so far as I was concerned. I thought because 
I had bobbed hair that I would be sure to get 
through first. So perhaps it served me right when 
Patty beat me—I never saw her get dressed so fast 
before. 

‘‘What in the world shall I tell her?”’ I whispered, 
as we went down the broad stairway together. 

Patty grinned. ‘“That’s up to you.” 

So you know how disappointed we must have 
been when Mrs. Fisher suggested that we play 
in the orchard that morning. 








Tom Sawyer’ and 
search for the mys- 
tery room this after- 
noon.” 

And suddenly I 
felt all good inside 
myself again, for we 
loved to read aloud, 
and afterwards we 
nearly always acted 
out the stories we 
had read together. 

“‘Let’s get the book 
and some cushions,” Patty went on, leading the 
way to the library, “and then we can ask Mrs. 
Fisher for some of those oatmeal cookies. Patsy,” 
she asked a minute later, “didn’t we leave that 
Tom Sawyer book on the table yesterday?” 

“Yes, I saw it there just before we left for Mr. 
Patterson’s boat house,” I told her. 

“That’s funny,” said Patty for the third time 
in two days, as she pulled out another book from 
one of the shelves. “I wonder what will disappear 
next. Do you think we should tell Mrs. Fisher?” 

But Mrs. Fisher didn’t give us a chance, because 
when we reached the kitchen she was nowhere to 
be found. We helped ourselves to a plate of cookies 
and hurried out to the orchard, and dumped our 
cushions and the book into the basket which hung 
suspended by means of a stout rope from a limb 
of the tree. Patty climbed up into the Peter Pan 
house and drew up the basket and emptied it, while 
I stayed on the ground. Then she let it down again 
and I put in the plate of cookies and climbed 
up after her. It’s pretty hard, you know, to climb 
a gnarled old tree, loaded down with things, and 
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that was why we had fixed the basket pulley. 

What we called our Peter Pan house was just a 
platform a few feet square, with a high enough 
railing to make it safe. As we made ourselves 
comfy with the cushions, we could look over all 
the other trees and had a glimpse of the river beyond 
—quiet and glassy and very blue, except where a 
passing skiff sent out rays of indigo into the pale 
stream. I used that sentence in a composition once, 
and the teacher marked it “‘A.”’ 

Patty had brought along a copy of “Little 
Women,” but we didn’t read much that morning. 
We were too busy puzzling over some of the strange 
things that had happened and the odd way the 
housekeeper sometimes acted. And we were too 
taken up with thoughts of the exploring tour we 
expected to make that afternoon and of the secret 
door we hoped to find. We must have talked 
longer than we realized, because the sun was high 
in the sky when we saw Mrs. Fisher hurrying through 
the orchard. What surprised us was that she had 
her hat on and wore the shabby black wrap she 
had on the day we had first seen her. She paused 
at the foot of our tree, 
a little out of breath 
and awfully embar- 
rassed, it seemed to us. 

“My brother and I 
must go to the city,” 
she said. “I’m sorry 
to leave you here—”’ 
she hesitated— ‘‘to 
leave you here alone, 
but I’m sure you will 
be all right. We'll not 
be away long.” 

“Why, of course, it 
will be all right,’’ Patty 
said politely. 

“Your lunch is ready 
and set out on the 
table,”’ she called, and 
in another minute she 
was gone. 

We were nearly 
through lunch when 
Patty looked up at me 
accusingly. ‘‘Patsy 
Spaulding,”’ she said, 
“you forgot to ask if 
we could play in the 
housekeeper’s room for a while this afternoon.” 

I felt awfully guilty and I just couldn’t bear to 
have Patty look at me like that—I loved her so. 
“Oh, I’m sorry,” I cried. “But I don’t believe 
she’d mind if we went in without asking. All we 
want to do is to examine the north wall.” 

“We certainly won’t hurt anything,” said Patty. 
“T guess it will be all right.” 

When a few minutes later, we opened the door 
into the housekeeper’s room, it wasn’t very en- 
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couraging. The north wall was perfectly blank, 
with no panels that looked as though they might 
open and not even a picture where a spring might 
be hidden. There was a single piece of furniture 
against this wall—a heavy old-fashioned dresser— 
and a door which Patty said opened into a clothes 
closet. 

““‘We’d better pull out that dresser,”’ I suggested. 
“T don’t see any other place where there could be a 
secret door.” But, though we went over every 
inch of the wall behind the heavy old piece of 
furniture, no door sprung open to reward our 
efforts. 

“‘We’d better go over the whole wall that way,” 
said Patty, as we rolled the dresser back into place. 
“‘We’re sure to find the spring if we do, for there’s 
no place else where it could be.”’ 

But evidently she was wrong, because we worked 
for several hours with no success. I don’t believe 
we missed a single spot on that whole wall. I never 
saw Patty so disappointed before, and I was feeling 
just about the same way. 

“It’s no use,” said my cousin, blinking back the 
tears. 

She stopped suddenly 
and clutched me excit- 
edly. There was some- 
one climbing the stairs. 
The steps were coming 
down the hall now, and 
‘presently they stopped 
outside the very room 
that we were in. Quick 
as a flash, Patty opened 
the closet door and 
dragged me inside with 
her. She closed the 
door after us, just as 
the door to the room 
opened and someone 
walked inside. 

It was too dark in 
the closet to see each 
other, and I was afraid 
we might be overheard 
if we whispered. But 
I know that Patty and 
I were thinking the 
same thing that min- 
ute—the person who 
had left the note for us 
in our hollow tree postoffice, had come back for the 
treasure hidden in the mystery room. If we only 
dared peek, perhaps we could find out where the 
secret door really was. 

The next minute we heard Mrs. Fisher talking 
to her brother. I was so relieved I almost giggled. 
“T feel so foolish,” Patty whispered. “What will 
Mrs. Fisher think when she finds us hiding in her 
closet?’ 

“We'd better tell her right away,” I whispered 

(Continued on page 624) 
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Protect your 


Children against Colds ’ 


UT them to sleep in ‘‘M” Bi-Knit 

Sleeping Garments and they will be 
comfortable and safe from chills, even if 
they should kick off the covers during the 
night. The wonderful new ‘‘M” Bi-Knit 
fabric, although single thickness, is scien- 
tifically constructed with soft cotton on 
the inside for comfort and part wool on the 
outside for needed warmth. The cotton 
quickly absorbs excessive perspiration 
while the wool prevents too rapid evapo- 
ration, thus avoiding chills. 
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“M" Bi-Knit Fabric is sanitary and 
odorless—it is made from new, clean : 5 Ze: a 
cotton and wool. 


nS 


BiKnit. Sleeping Garments 


TRADE MARK REG. U.S.PATENT OFFICE 


are made full size and neatly finished with strong smooth seams. Nonbreakable rubber . 
buttons, double soles in feet,—in every detail the same quality and workmanship that have 
made ‘“‘M”™ Garments famous as ‘‘The Perfect Underwear for Children.” 


Se Bi-Knit. Infants’ Shirts are also made of the new ‘‘M”™ Bi-Knit Fabric, 


ave. u-0.saren evvves making them the most comfortable and health- | 
ful undergarments for baby. ‘‘M” Bi-Knit fabric cannot irritate tender skin. It allays 
heat rash and other skin eruptions, keeping the body in a normal, healthy condition. 4 


Doctors recommend it. 


If you cannot obtain ‘“‘M” Bi-Knit Garments at your Dry Goods Store, write us direct 
for circular and prices. 


Other ‘‘M”™ garments include practical ‘‘M™ waist union suits, plain union ; 
suits and separate garments in mannish styles for boys and dainty styles for f) 
girls. You'll like the way they are made—full size, skillfully tailored, neatly 

finished, long-wearing. The children like their comfort. 


The ‘‘M” trademark is a certainty of satisfaction in infants’ and 
children's underwear. Ask for ‘‘M" Garments at your Dry Goods Store. 


Minneapolis Knitting Works, Minneapolis, Minn. 


UNDERWEAR 
for CHILDREN 








































































Fun Which Means Sparkling 
. Health for the Children 


What a health-builder the Merremaker is! 
Children who have one, blossom out into 
robust, vigorous health, because it so perfectly 
satisfies their desire for activity play. They 
romp on it from morning until night—it 
makes them eat and sleep and grow. 
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TEETER-TOTTER MERRY-GO-ROUND 


Gis M ERREMAKE Rows 


Combines the Three Greatest Plays of 
Childhood—Slide, Teeter-Totter 
and Merry-Go-Round 













It is isa keen delight to see the way children take to 
the Merremaker. They play on it all day long— 
shouting and laughing—gloriously happy—off the 
street—in their own yard where you can feel at ease 
about them. 


It is the year around Complete Home Playground, 
too. Special rubber feet are provided so it can be set 
up in the play room or basement this winter—just 
when your children most need such a complete, 
health-building play aid. 

The Merremaker will last for years because it is 
built of the best materials and finished with bright red, 
weather-proof enamel and the finest spar varnish. 
















You will be surprised at our special new low price. 
Get it, and complete information by mailing the 
coupon today! 


MERREMAKER CORPORATION 


260 Cecil Street Minneapolis, Minn. 























MERREMAKER CORPORATION 
260 Cecil St., Minneapolis, Minn. 


Please send me complete information about the Merremaker, and 
your special low price. 
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CHRISTOPHER COLUMBUS 


(Continued from page 589) 


And then wasn’t the heart of Columbus glad! 

On this island to which they had come, were 
strange-looking people with reddish skins. These 
people had never seen a white man before. They 
had never seen ships before. They gathered on the 
shore and eagerly watched. 

Columbus dressed up in his best clothes, of scar- 
let cloth trimmed with gold lace. He stepped into 
a rowboat with the flag of Spain in his hand. Some 
of his officers and some of the sailors went with 
him and they rowed over to this island. 

There Columbus knelt on the shore and thanked 
God for bringing them safely across the vast ocean. 
There he stood the flag of Spain in the sand and took 
possession of the land in the name of the king and 
queen of Spain. 

Columbus did not find the gold and silver and 
jewels and marble palaces that he expected. But 
he did find a pleasant land of tall forests and green 
fields and flowers and singing birds. 

He thought he had found an island off the coast 
of India or Cathay, as he had set out todo. But 
instead he had found one off the coast of a new 
world, the world which later was named America. 

When he went back to Spain, he was welcomed by 
the shouts of the people and the ringing of bells. 

“*Did you really find land out there in the western 
sea?”’ they asked. 

“A beautiful land of green trees and flowers and 
singing birds,” he replied. 

“‘And were there no monsters and goblins out 
there in the far western sea?’’ they asked. 

“Not one,” he replied. ‘‘There was nothing but 
the tossing waves.” 

Though Columbus made three more voyages, he 
never knew that he had found a new world. 

But you and I know. And we are glad that 
Columbus was brave enough to start on a voyage 
that others had not dared to make. We are glad 
that he was brave enough to keep on in spite of 
hardships and discouragement and dangers of the 
sea. 


PATHS 


JOSEPHINE VAN HOLZEN PEASE 












FTER the storm, I love the sand, 
So smooth to walk, an untrod land; 

And the leaping, laughing edge of the sea, 

A wonderful way to go, for me! 

But rather I’d hear, along the street, 

October’s rustle beneath my feet. 
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GQ) RIGHT-ABOUT RHYMES ¢ 
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by Rebecca M*Cann ae 














































LITTLE KATE MINNIDGE 


HERE was a little girl 
And her name was Kate Minnidge. 


She didn't like spinach! 


When nice dark green spinach 
Appeared on her plate, 

Came a look of disgust 

On the face of young Kate. 


She wouldn't eat oatmeal, 
And carrots she scorned. 
She said that she wished she 
Had never been borned! 


Her plump little brother 
Ate all that he should, 
While Kate grew as thin as 
A sliver of wood. 


And she kept growing thinner 
Till, just as they feared, 

Our foolish Kate Minnidge 

At last disappeared! 


They knew she was there 
For they still heard her say, 
“I cannot bear spinach, 
Please take it away.” 


But one day a murmur 

Was heard from Kate's chair: 
“I might taste a little, 

As long as it's there.” 


And spinach and carrots 

And good whole wheat bread 
Disappeared from her plate, and... . 
There Kate was, instead! 


How her parents rejoiced, 
And her happy small brother 
Cried, “Oh, Kate, at last 

We can play with each other!" 


Strong and rosy Kate grew 
And I have heard her say, 
“I wish we had spinach 

To eat every day.” 
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WHO’S WHO 
IN THE ZOO 


AUGUST COLOR CONTEST 


SOLUTION 


Tropic Bird (also called Boatswain and 
Marlinspike). Color: a satiny white with 
deep roseate tinge; bill and long tail 
feathers bright crimson. 



















WINNERS 
CATHERINE WAHL, 1506 Hamilton St. 
N. W., Washington, D. C., age 81%. 


BONNIE CRAWFORD, 690 Langham St., 
Beaumont, Texas, age 13. 


DAVID HOLMES WYATT, 430 East St., 
Janesville, Wisc., age 6. 


ANGUS BAILEY, 720 Spillman St., 
Dallas, Texas, age 10. 

















Your copy is 
waiting 
HIS interesting book- 
let, approved by foot 
specialists, contains a 
host of practical sugges- 
tions that will help you 
to keep your children’s 
feet as Nature made them, 
and to prevent injury dur- 
ing the critical years of 

























SPECIAL MENTION 


Thomas Ely Green Archie Ourster. Jr. 
Alfred Gray Reid. Margaret Snow 
Eleanor Coddington Dorothea M. Savage 
Marian E. White. 

















growth. Write us for this 
booklet and the name of 
your nearest Acrobat 
Dealer. 
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J Here's your protection 
- profit by it! 


GtyLe and quality of leather is all you can see in look- 
ing at any shoe. You can’t see how much wear it will 
give. The only way to be sure of getting Acrobat service 
is to look for the trade-mark on the sole. Months after 
the purchase you will thoroughly realize the wisdom of 
this precaution. 
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A child will get as much actual mileage out of his 
shoes as a grown-up—if the shoes are ACROBATS! 
Thousands of children are proving that right along. 


In Acrobat Shoes, the sound, flawless leathers and 
the patented Acrobat “Double Welt,” triple stitched 
construction make these shoes rip-proof, playproof and 
shape-holding. Even the daintiest little “dress shoes” 
wear longer. It pays to look for the name 
ACROBAT on the sole. Take the children to 


your local Acrobat dealer. 


Shaft-Pierce Shoe Co. 


558 3rd St., Faribault, Minn. 













































































Specialists in Children’s Good Shoes Since 1892 






















One of the many 
atttactive Fall 
Styles 























gCROBA? 
SHOES 


All Children’s Sizes 
































John H. Blue 


Albert Cutler 


Gretchen Bass 
Robert Murphey 
Beatrice Merriman 


William J. Jend 





HONOR ROLL 


Eleanor Anderson 
ane Ackerman 
uth Baten 

Thornton J. Booth 

Lawrence Bragg 

Ruth Bay 

Arnold J. Barkemeyer 

Angus Bailey 

Margaret Blume 

Bonnie Crawford 

Jane E. Bierly 

Irene Bartelt 

Gretchen Bass 

Mercedes A. Connolly 

Margaret Church: 

Helen Chandler _ 

Albert Cutler 

Dorothy Campbell 

Catherine Cornehl 

Emily Davis 

Martha D. Dabney 

Dorothy Douglas 

Frank Etheridge 

Marie Flickinger 

Olivia Frick 

William Freeman 

Clarice B. Fisher 
eanne Fradd 

mas H. Fuller 

Dorothy Gray 

Rosalind Grooms 

Lavinia Hunton 

Dorothy Hayward 

Eleanor Hilson 

Geraldine Haskins 

Ruth Hose 

Virginia Jones 

Catherine Jagoe 

Althea M. Judd 

Eleanor Koshland 

Frances Keyes 

Kittie I. Kirk 

Nellie Luckenbill 

Elizabeth Liska 


Mildred Modrall 
Frances Mussey 
Ethel Murray 
Martha Miller 
Charlton Meredith 
Harriett Mathias 
Mary S. Medearis 
Cynthia Metzger 
Josephine Neriovis 
Arthur Newell 
Helen L. Norris 
William E. Norris 
Marie L. Ort 
Bernice Olson 
Margaret Ohnimus 
Eleanor Powell 
Katherine Pritchard 
rothy Jean Patterson 
Mildr . Parks 
P Poor 
Robert W. Peal 
Esther Rohrbeck 
Elinor Roberts 
May L. Robinowitz 
Billie Richards 
poy | G Ray 
Leo Rosen 
Gwendolyn Richardson 
Thomas A. Robinson 
Nancy Raymond 
Wellington B. Snow 
eanette St. Pierre 
aula Silverstein 
Margaret Smith 
——, M. Switzer 
rtrude Seagrave 
Margie Sherron 
Emily Trenckmann 
rgie E. Weston 
Van John Wolf 
Catherine Wahl 
David H. Wyatt 
Josephine Yancey 
Joan Younger 


LITERARY CONTEST HONOR ROLL 


(Continued from September issue) 


Lee Bottome 
Margaret L. Ferguson 
Betty Blodget 
Suzanne Beeson 
Walter B. Thape 
Frances Tate 
Barbara Beardslee 
Cary Brown 
Marjorie McCann 
Georgia C. Roberts 
Mary Elizabeth 
Munyan 
Elizabeth May Wilson 
Dorothy Kable 
Margaret White 
Lora S. Mack 
Louise Caroline Werner 
Susan Louise Prior 
Lois Drolet 
Marvin Hodgson 
Donald Simmons 


(To be continued next month) 


Kitty Van Dyke 
Deborah Lyons 
Doris Illig 
Louise Kuenzli 
Elvera L. Darf 
site Gipe 
argery Munger 
Barbara E. Kroh 
anice Bernhard 
argaret Ohnimus 
a 
Lois Kirby 
Mary Louise Miller 
Mary Virginia Buchse 
Louise Whittington 
Winifred Behm 
Lillian Polesny 
Louis Russell 
Frederick Kershner 
Sadelle Billow 
Bertha Brown 


Op 


Op 













1. One fine October day Dick, Ted and 2. After filling two big baskets, they 
Chip went into Dick’s hickory grove after rested under a tree, cracked nuts and 
nuts. Betsy Ann was busy at home, jokes and told shivery ghost stories. Sud- 
helping her mother make doughnuts. denly they heard someone moaning. 
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4. “‘Here’s something!’’ cried Ted, pul- 
ling two red beads he found poking out 
fromabush. He pulledand pulled. That 
red witchy necklace never seemed to end. 






0. A witchy-looking old woman hobbled 
out from behind a grove of trees. ‘‘My 
necklace!” she moaned. “I’ve lost my 
necklace!” The boys helped hunt for it. 














5. Abasket of doughnuts was at the end of the chain. ‘It’s Halloween!”’ cackled the witch, 
pulling off her glasses and hood. Even Chip laughed when he saw she was only Betsy Ann! 

























FRITZI, AKC. 391042 


Police Dogs and Puppies 


Every boy and girl would love to be the proud 
owner of a real companion like Fritzi. For 
generations the parents of our dogs have been 
prize winners of Germany and this country. 















Write us to-day 


WABEDO FARMS KENNELS 
ROSCOE PACKER, Owner 
ee Iowa 


. OORANG AIREDALE TERRIERS 


are a specialstrain of pedigreed dogs highly developed 
for the all-round purposes of watchdogs, automobile 
companions, children's playmates, huntersand retrievers. 
All dogs individually schooled and trained by our famous 
canine specialists and_ shipped on. trial. Delivery and 
satisfaction guaranteed. Trained dogs $50.00 to $150.00 
each. Thoroughbred puppies $25.00 to $35.00 each. 
Large Illustrated Catalog, Ten Cents 


OORANG KENNELS, Box 28, La Rue, Ohio 
































PONTCHARTRAIN 
DOBERMANNS 
The Ideal House Dog 


Natural guard—yet not vicious 
Literature on Request 
GLENN 8. STAINES 
Office 3107-9 Woodward Dept. C.L. 
Detroit, Mich. 

























Wire-Haired Fox Terriers 
and Scottish Terriers 


Pups for Sale, $20 and up 


Of the NORTH KENNELS 
Desplaines, Ill. 


Make your dog a present of a brush. 


BOSTON TERRIER SPECIAL 
Tye Prvke. styles No. 4, B-28-BT, and 
No. 5, -BT. 
The wire brush for cleaning the dog; the 
coarse wire to give him a satisfied an ‘con- 
tented feeling. One Dollar per box. 


POINTER DOG SPECIAL 

Also for most short hair dogs. Two 

Brushes, Styles B-25-C, B-28-C. 
One Dollar per box. 
WASCO Specia! Combination Box 

Three Brushes, one each style, B-25-C, 
B-22-C, and C-32-T. A good combination for 
Cats, Furs, etc. Two Dollars per box. 





L. S. WATSON MFG. CO. 





WATSON’S 


DOG 
BRUSHES 


Sanitary—Good Natured—Hair Smooth and Clean. 
PRICE LIST—Combination Boxes 


CHILD LIFE 


LITTLE SPOT 


HAVE a little doggie, 
We call him little Spot; 


He doesn’t want to go 
outside 





When it is very hot. 


Now, Spot, my little 
doggie, 
Is never, never mean; 


And my how he does love 
a dish 


Of chocolate ice cream. 














MARGUERITE CUNNINGHAM 
208 Broadway, Walnut Park, Calif. 


PAT 
HAVE a little dog, 


Her name is Pat 
She only has a little tail, 
And always chases cats. 





JESSIE E. BRODIE 
Age 12 years Salamanca, New York 


It keeps dog 





AIREDALE, CHOW, COLLIE, SHEPHERD, 

SETTER, and LONG HAIR DOG SPECIAL 

Two Brushes, Styles C-21-CD and C-32-T. 

The coarse brush is to clean out the under 

coat; the fine brush to fluff up the outer coat. 
Two Dollars per box 


WASCO Large Combination Box 
Six Brushes or different kinds of dogs. 

Style No. 1, very heavy wire. 

Style No. 7 medium coarse wire. 

Style No. 3, coarse wire. 

Style No. 4 and 5, Boston Terrier Special. 

Style No. 6, for flufing up the coat. 
Three Dollars per box 


All above Parcel Post Prepaid east Mississippi River. Add twenty-three cents west Mississippi River. 
Mention Child Life when ordering—if brushes are not satisfactory, money refunded and return postage sent: 


© . Leicester, Mass. 
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ENGLISH SETTERS 
FOR SALE—A few grown dogs 


and puppies of excellent breeding. 
For appointme: lephone 
JOSEPH LEWIS. _— a. Beverly 0224-W: 
Write 147 Ames Building, Boston, Mass. 
WILLOW BROOK KENNELS 
Beverly, Massachusetts 



































ORTH SHOR 
Animal Hospital 


Complete staff specializing in the treatment 
of pet animals 


Phone University 363 
EVANSTON, ILLINOIS 


waefeaetet hed 


Satest dog for children 







‘‘Strong Heart”’ Police Dogs 


“Character plus Appearance.” 
Z You can pay more but you can’t 
get a better dog. 


UN BEAM FARM 


TRONG HEART KENNELS 
East Pike, New Brunswick, N.J. 





















RUSSIAN 
WOLFHOUNDS 
The favori 
Russian Court ite dog of the 
entle . 
The 16 02t courageous. 
your child. 
~ GLENWILD KENNELS 
7450 Greenview Avenue 
Chicago, I11. 
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PERFECTION. FOODS co. 
Post Bidg., BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 























HOSPITAL &85 @2%s 
AND CATS 
We meet trains any time to receive 
dogs from out of town. Wire arrival. 
Complete staff. Day and night attendance. 


FOURTH AVENUE VETERINARY HOSPITAL 
3411 Fourth Ave. Phones Glendale 3128-3129 
Detroit, Mich. 























“*At Just Half Prices”’ 
Wolf Grey, Black. 







Airedale, 2 mos. 25.00 
This is our monthly sale. Ailmales 
A-1 stock. Order from this ad. 
"I Male net PEDIGREED, $15 
‘ook on care—now 50c 


MAPLEWOOD D KENNELS, Box Box 15, Medway, Mass. 
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AT STUD—snow white Esqui- 
mo—Prince George Meuzona 
of Bell Ava. No. 306186. Fee 
$15.00. We usually have Es- 
quimo puppies for sale. The 
best dog on earth for the kiddies. 
Kind, affectionate and always 
full of Pep. Will ship on ap- 
ge to responsible parties. 
jafe delivery qescaeions. 20 
page catalogue 5c. 
BROCKWAY’S. KENNELS 
Baldwin, Kansas 


SHEPHERD (Police) DOGS 


only in high class dogs for high class 
ae who desire exceptional beauty cane quality 
~— ice. Our dogs range from $75 to $200, some- 

% Please do not write us for cheap does. 
ure dogs famous for breeding, beauty, ae 
and trustworthiness with children. Shipped C 
on approval. State age, sez, color preferred, pan 
of buying, and approzimate price you wish to pay. 


Registered Russian Wolfhounds 
and Wire Fox Terriers 
50 puppies at $50.00 each. 


Let us choose you a winner. 


WATONWAN KENNELS 
118 Bentsen Bivd. St. James, Minn. 


Bred from 
the very best 
imported 
strains. Pup- 
pies ready for 
shipment. Cat- 

} alogue Ten 
| Cents. 





Boston Terriers 


A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, of the best possible breed- 
ing. Prices $30.00 up. 


Send stamp for illustrated circular. 


MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box 195, Dept. C, Springfield, Mass, 


Prices reasonable. 


ARKANSAS VALLEY KENNELS 
Dept. Al 
D. C. Davis, Prop. - - Cimarron, Kan. 





SIOUX KENNELS 
A. B. DeHaan, Box C, Bivd. Sta., Sioux City, lowa 












YOUR COLLIE PUPPY 

A fluffy ball of gold and white offering entertain- 
ment and love all your waking hours. 

Later a lithe, graceful aristocrat t with the finely 
chiseled head belonging only to the (champion 
bred) and the refinement and gentility coming 
from centuries of contact with people of ——. 

In a = special line of breedin is gives 

a dog that will die protecting r home or child. 
Puppies es wormed vaccinated against 


distemper. 
Maple Bivd., Marion, Indiana 


LODESTONE KENNELS 
AIREDALES 


The only all-round dog in the canine Seni, 
Farm raised Denies in perfect condition. 
K. C. pedigr: with national and international 
pe oe Brains as well as style. 


Write for price list and descriptive literature 
Satisfaction Guaranteed 


FOWLER'S KENNELS, Braselton, Ga. 


Shepherd (Police) Dogs 


A few high class police dogs and puppies for 
sale. We always have some that will be ideal 
pets for your children, guarding so" homes, 
as companions or for breeding. ictures and 
descriptions on request. 


ALBERT R. POTTEIGER, Jr. 
Selinsgrove, Pa. 


SCOTTISH 
TERRIER 


The ideal dog for 
children. Young Stock 
now ready. 






























Prices reasonable 


LOGANBRAE KENNELS 
Rutland, Vt. 


SCHNAUZERS 


The cutest dog in the world 
for a child and the most 
affectionate dog for the 
family. Also German Police 
dogs, Irish Wolfhounds, 
Samoyedes, etc. 

Elenor Kennels, Reg. A. K. C. 
Fowler, Indiana 
Address H. C. Lust, Owner 
189W . Madison St.,Chicago 
Send for catalog 


IRISH TERRIERS 


Protect Home and Family. Finest Pal 
and Playfellow for kiddies. Real guard. 
Kiddies are SAFE with Paddy near. Most 
select kennel in America. Healthy pups 
for sale. [Illustrated folder on request. 


RED TOP KENNELS, C. L. 
TEAGUE, TEXAS 





For Boy or Girl— 


VON ABT POLICE DOGS 


The ideal gift—not to be 
broken or discarded like a 
toy, never outgrown; a 
living companion and a 
constant example of loyal- 
ty, dignity, faithfulness 
and true gentleness. 






BATTLE CREEK DOG FOOD CO. 


Relate @ nea a ecliemanesmeusn) 


PEKINGESE 


This Is Me 


I may belittle and soft and plump, 

But my heart is big and true. 

My mistress says now I'm quite big 
enough 

To leave my dear mother—for you. 

















For those 
who want 
the best 


























Write at once for descriptions and 
pictures from the largest and best 
appointed kennels in the world. 


$25 up 


MRS. MABEL A. BAXTER 
Telephone 418 


Great Neck, Long Island 





Strong, vigorous puppies and 
young dogs now available. 


THE VON ABT KENNELS 
Jackson Street Mentor, Ohio 
















CHILD LIFE 

The CHILD LIFE Dog Department Dog Department 
536 S. Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 

F YOU should like to have near your home for your 

a friendly dog we will be convenience. 

glad to answer any questions The Dog Department of 
about them. Wewilltell you CHILD LIFE has helped 
what dogs make the bestcom- many of its little readers in the 
panions, about how much they _ selection of these lovable pets 
cost, and, if you like, we will and is able to give you good, 
recommend the best kennels reliable advice about them. 


I may buy a dog. 
Tell your advertisers to write me. 


I prefer a (grown dog) [] 


( puppy ) 


We have........ children in our home. 


fetes beet tee tee tees 


Just write to 


CHILD LIFE DOG DEPARTMENT 
536 South Clark Street - CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


—— i 
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Peter's Narrow Escape 


and sisters were playing tag around a big tree that 
had fallen over a creek. And all of a sudden they saw 
Joe Otter swimming around in the water beneath them. 


“Ho! Ho!” laughed little Peter, pointing to Joe Otter’s 
mouth, “just look at those funny teeth Joe has. Let’s go out 
on that tree and make faces at him.” So, chattering merrily, 
all the little rabbits skipped out on the tree, and started 
yelling and making faces at Joe Otter. How they all enjoyed 
it. Especially little Peter! 


But alas! for poor Peter. While he was jumping up and 
down on the tree, he suddenly slipped and fell. Kerplunk! 

. . he landed, right in the water. How they all shrieked 
and tried to save him. It was no use, however. They couldn't 
quite reach him. But Joe Otter could . . . and did! Good 
old Joe! He quickly swam over to Peter, and fastening those 
strong, powerful teeth in Peter's fur, he dragged him safely 
to shore. 


How fortunate it was that Joe’s teeth were so good and 
strong, so he could hold on to Peter. And you may be sure 
that little Peter thanked him heartily, and praised his strong 
grip. And never again did Peter make fun of Joe's teeth. 

Of course you may not save anybody’s life by having 
good teeth. But it’s mighty nice to have them. 

If you didn’t have strong, healthy teeth you couldn't en- 
joy good things to eat. 

If you are careful about cleaning your teeth regularly, and 
if you eat plenty of crisp food, it will certainly help you to 
keep your teeth strong and healthy. Grape-Nuts is a nice 


C) = day little Peter Rabbit and several of his brothers 
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Grape-Nuts is one of the 
Post Health Products,which 
include also Instant Postum, 
PostumCereal,PostToasties 
(Double-thick Corn Flakes), 
Post's Bran Flakes, Post's 
Bran Chocolate... and... 
Malted Grape-Nuts, choco- 
lateflavored, a most deli- 
cious milk food-drink. Try 
one at the nearest soda 
fountain. © 1926, P.C. Co. 


crisp food that you'll like to chew well. And how you will 
love the taste of it. You ask your Mother to get you some 
Grape-Nuts, today! 

MOTHERS! Good teeth play an important part in the 
health of your child's body. Furthermore, the facial contour 
and shape of your child's head are influenced by the exercise, 
or lack of exercise, given to the jaws. And Grape-Nuts is 
a real help. : 


But greater even than these, Grape-Nuts contributes to 
your children’s bodies dextrins, maltose, and other carbo- 
hydrates for heat and energy; iron for the blood; phosphorus 
for bones and teeth; protein for muscle and body-building, 
and the essential vitamin-B, a builder of the appetite. Eaten 
with milk or cream, Grape- -Nuts provides a delicious and 
admirably balanced ration. It is baked by a special process, 
preparing it for ideal digestion—-which permits the body to 
extract the essential food elements with the least effort. 
Try Grape-Nuts tomorrow morning! 


An authoritative booklet on feeding children 


We would like you to read a booklet by a widely known authority on 
the relation of food to the growth of your child. 


Mail the coupon below for two individual packages of Grape-Nuts free 
—enough for two breakfasts. We send you, for yourself, “A Book 
of Better Breakfasts,’ containing menus for’a series of delightful ‘health 
breakfasts. Follow these menus and form the habit of healthful meals to 
start the day right. 


¥RG—C.L. 10-26]; 


MAIL THIS COUPON NOW! 


Postum Cereat Company, Inc. 
Battle Creek, Mich. 


Please send me, free, two trial packages of Grape-Nuts, together with ““A Book 
of Better Breakfasts," by a former physical director of Cornell Medical College, 
and also a booklet on the relation of food to growth. 


In Canada, address CANADIAN Postum Cerzat Company, Ltd. 
45 Front Street East, Toronto 2, Ontario 
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Y THE time October has 
come, there are sure to 
be some rainy Saturdays 

when cooks like to stay in the 
house and tend to their kitchen 
business. Not but that we like to cook ona 
sunny day—we do! But a rainy day—well, 
there just isn’t any better fun. And an 
autumn rainy day is best of all, for we know 
that however dull the weather may be out-of- 
doors this particular day, golden days, plenty 
of them, are still coming and that while we 
stay in and cook one morning, other morn- 
ings we can rake leaves and take bicycle rides and 
do jolly stunts of all sorts. So we want a very good 
recipe for this particular month. 

Well, we’ve found it! We’re going to cook some- 
thing that is so good, so very good that we can use it 
for dessert for every day or for a party or for our 
very own lunch box carried to school. Isn’t it nice 
to know a recipe that can be used for so many dif- 
ferent sorts of occasions? Probably you have eaten 
this dish many times. We can’t imagine any well 
brought up boy or girl who hasn’t. So you will be 
more than ever pleased when we tell you that you 
are going to learn to make one of your favorites— 
Baked Custard. And we are going to make it two 
or three different ways so you can have a big variety 
all in one recipe. 

But before we learn to make custard, suppose we 
plan a very good dinner to go with it and then see 
how much of that dinner we can make. Then if it’s 
very rainy, and you plan to stay in and cook all morn- 
ing, you can do several things for the dinner. Indeed, 
if you plan carefully, and have cooked all the recipes 
we have studied in our lessons, maybe you can cook 
the whole meal. We do 
hope you can. 

How do you like this 
menu? 


Cook Book,” 














AN OCTOBER DINNER 


Cream of corn soup 
Salt wafers 
Lamb chops Stuffed baked 
potatoes Buttered carrots 
Tomato and lettuce salad 
Cheese sticks 





BAKED CUSTARD 
By CLARA INGRAM JUDSON 


Author of ‘ “Cooking Without Mother's Help,” ** Junior 
hout Mother's Help,” 


“Sewing Wit 
“Jean and Jerry, Detectors,” etc. 
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Perhaps you will want to add 
bread and butter; some fami- 
lies like to have that with their 
dinner no matter what else the 
menu. Others feel that when 
they have so many good vegetables they pre- 
fer to skip the bread at dinner and enjoy it 
the more at luncheon. And with the pota- 
toes for starch, bread is not necessary. If 
you want to have fewer things for your din- 
ner, omit the carrots and serve a small salad 
with the dinner course. Sometimes you can 
omit the dessert and have the salad the last 
course. But that certainly would not do when we 
are making our first custard, would it? 

Make the custard in the morning or early after- 
noon. While it is baking, scrub the potatoes and 
carrots, wash the tomatoes and put them in a cold 
place. Pick over and wash the lettuce and put it 
in a cheesecloth bag on the ice. Strain the corn for 
the soup and see that you have the salt wafers and 
cheese sticks. Plain strips of toast will do beauti- 
fully as a substitute for either, if you like. Then, at 
dinner time, your final preparations will be very 
simple. 

Before making your custard, decide whether you 
will serve it in individual molds or from one large 
serving dish. There are advantages both ways. 
The one big dish looks generous and the custard can 
be browned to such a lovely golden color that it is 
most attractive. On the other hand, little dishes 
look so dainty and personal and are also easy to 
serve. So you must decide for yourself which you 
will use. Perhaps a look in the cupboard, seeing 
just what dishes your mother is willing you should 
use, will help you to decide. If you use a big dish, 
get it out and rinse it 
with very cold water 
(do not wipe it, just 
drain it well) before you 
begin work. If you use 
little dishes, rinse them, 
too, and arrange themon 
ashallow pan for baking. 

Now we are ready to 
begin. 

(Continued on page 614) 









FREE/ 


) A Story -:- Pictures : - 
and Recipes for 
good things to eat 






OULDN’T you like 

a copy of this little 
book? There’s a story in 
it,—all about the jolly Gin- 
gerbread Man and what 
he did to make the Princess 
Posie happy on her birth- 
day. 









There are the gayest sort of pictures, too, 
in color. They show the King, sweet Princess 
Posie’s father,—the pretty Princess herself 
with golden hair,—and the Gingerbread Man 
and his faithful friends. 


They also show the Princess’ birthday 
cake and other good things to eat, such as 
dainty little sugar cookies, surprise muffins, 
cinnamon buns, fascinating tiny cakes with 
icing and currant jelly meringue. It will make 
f you hungry just to look at these pictures. 

. And the book tells you and mother just 
how to make all these delicious things so they 


will come out every time the best you ever 
tasted. 
















You may have the book—free—if you'll 
just cut out this coupon and mail it. 
























THE ROYAL BAKING POWDER CO. 
110 E, 4ist St., Dept. 4, New York, N.Y. 


Please send me—free—my copy of the 
Little Gingerbread Man, with its story, pic- 
tures, and recipes. : 
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CHILD LIFE KITCHEN 


(Continued from page 613) 
BAKED CUSTARD 
Into a mixing bowl put 3 large eggs (white and yellow both) 
1 teaspoonful salt 
% teaspoonful ground nutmeg (or 14 teaspoonful vanilla) 
24 cupful sugar. 

With a beater or a three-tined fork beat this till it is light and 
creamy. Use a beater if you can, for it will do the work better. 
The success of your custard depends on the egg mixture being 
very light and smooth. Grandmother used to tell us, ‘“You can 
tell a good cook by the way she beats custard!’’ So be very 
particular! 

When this mixture is well beaten add gradually, stirring all 
the while, 3 cupfuls of milk. 

As soon as well mixed, pour into the baking dish and bake till 
set and well browned. Use a moderate oven. This will take 
about 30 minutes if you use little dishes or 50 minutes if you bake 
it all in one big dish. 

Remove from the oven to a cool place. Serve cold. 

For variety you may add ¥% cupful grated coconut just after 
stirring in the milk. With the coconut use the vanilla flavoring. 

Another time, spread grape jelly or strawberry jam or maple 
sugar over the top of the custard as soon as you take it from the 
oven. Be careful to touch it so gently that you do not break 
the golden top. The jelly will melt and, when cold, will make a 
delicious sauce effect. See how many kinds of changes you can 
make with one good recipe. 

When you carry your own baked custard to school, be sure to 


tell your friends that you made it yourself and what fun you had 
doing it. 


THE FISH 


DOROTHY ALDIS 


CAUGHT a fish and I 
Gave it to my father. 
He took it and he cooked it 
And he said he’d rather 
Eat my fish 
Than any other fishes, 
And when he had tasted it, 
He said: “That was delicious.” 
And there wasn’t ANY left 
On either of our dishes. 


AUTUMN’S ARMY 


ELEANOR HAMMOND 


OME soldiers dressed in khaki 
Are marching down the street; 

At General Wind’s orders 

They skirmish and retreat. 


They charge across the sidewalk 
Obeying Captain Breeze, 

Performing their maneuvers 
Beneath the maple trees. 


They’re very tiny soldiers 
And don’t march very far, 

But every one wears khaki— 

Do you know who they are? 
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WHO'S WHO 
IN THE ZOO 


JULY COLOR CONTEST 


Honor Roll Continued 


Patty Gallagher 
Reid Grantham —_ 


Van Grunwell, Jr. 


ore. Grove 
Doris Gibson 


John Hess 
Carmelita Hatch 
Ruth Hulme 
ane C. Hess 
mma e Hubbard J 
lubbard, Jr. 
okee. Hadley 
Paul Hawkins 
Lois Halle 
Ruth Harman 
enny Herman 
lary L. Hutcheson 
Geraldine Hannah 
Mery D. Humph 
ary ous reys 
Mary E. Han 
Katherine Slaes 
Mary Hoff 
Betty Harris 
Florence Holford 
Genevieve Hammon 
Helen Hanley 
Freda M. Haller 
Raymond Howard 
Guy Hamilton, Jr. 
Mary A. Hamacher 
Rosemary Hoffman 


Elizabeth Isenbarger 


Elizabeth Johnston 
Velma Johnson 
Millicent Jones 
Helene Jerrell 
rances Jeffers 
Hilda Jackson 
Bernice Juhnke 
Evelyn Jones 
Houston Jones 
Madene Jones 


Frederick Kershner 


rances Koetz 
Barbara Klepper 
Ellouise King 
Lester Keene 
Betty R. Ken 
Marianna Karns 
Martha Kelly 
Mary Kingsland 
Charles Kime, Jr. 
Neil Kilpatrick 
Sue M. ier 
Floy Lenert 
Doris Leonhard 
Mary A. Lenk 
Elisabeth Lamade 
Clark Levy 
Natalie Lute 
David Lit 
Allison Layo 
William La Bahn 
Ruth Likely 
Sarah Lowrance 


Margaret Mograil 
Mary A. Maten 
ean Moore 
Monks 
Betty Mollin 
Dorothea Mangels 
Mildred Mizerovsky 
cory 
lary i 
Donald Morris 
Margaret Menuez 
Robert Murphey 
Margaret Mitchell 
Ray Moore, Jr 
Gertrude Martin 
Dorothy Myres 
Ruth Moulton 


io ean Marjorga 

ie McCafferty 
Carolyn McGarity 
Marguerite McGrath 
Doroth: McIntosh 
Norah McGinnis 
Dorothy McKenzie 


N Nesbi 
jancy it 
Lydia Noble 
Ruth Nilson 

June Nelson 


Howard Olson 
Adeline Ogier 


George Pettibone 
Annie Patterson 
Lalita Pepper 
ean Patterson 
lora Pierce 
Woe Parry 
Iter Peterson 
une Pilliad 
lelen Perry 


Mary E. Quarles 
Vaden Gon 


Anne W. Rose 
Thomas Robinson 
Haze! Rattray 
Elizabeth Reed 
Lorraine Riethmiller 
Katharine Roberts 
Mary M. Ryan 
Margaret Roirdan 
jamin Roosen 
Annette Reed 
= K. Rogers 
yra Roper 
Sara Raynolds 
Pearl Robinson 
Emily Rowe 
Jeanette Richardson 
S Ridgely 
lia Randall 
Alice Robison 


Robert Scheck 
Carol Saunders 
Edith Stout 
June Swanson 
~— Sulloway 
ise Sheridan 
Betty Simpson 
Margaret Simpson 
yews fs Schueller 
tratton 
Anne Smith 
Priscilla Shwerick 
Robert Stowell 
Mary B. Sherman 
Paxine St. Helen 
Walter Schmidt 
Carolyn Sneed 
Mabel Sandoz 
Ruth Strelluf 
Glenna Stephens 
obert Stone 
Phyllis Satterlee 
ane Scott 
ise E. Steinmetz 
Elizabeth Swing 
C. Stuart 
Octabia Seawell 
Virginia Simon 
Thomas Snodgrass 
Grace L. Skeen 
Helen Schaefer 
Jane Speakman 


Karl Tenney 
Nellie Tuckenbill 
Pe; Traver 
Shirley Tennisson 
Lillian Traneau 
Louise Thompson 
Lillian Taylor 
Olivia Trick 
Rebecca Turner 
Odean Todd 
Alys Townes 
Billy Lee Turner 
Dorothy Taitt 


Elizabeth Uihlein 


Frances Vann 
Franklin Vaughn 


Ella Wilson 
Stanley Waite 
Edgar Walden 


Elizabeth Wright 
Samuel Waller 
Mary F. Willert 
Robert Wallach 
anet Wilson 
lizabeth White 
Dorothy Woodward 
Myra Wilkins 
Helen Walter 
rae a 
Mary 
Gloria Wallace 
garet Weaver 
Ruth Waller 
Marjorie Webb 
Sarah Weller 
Marian White 
Lillian Weyke 


(Continued on page 627) 


CHILD LIFE 


America’s Leading Authorities Endorse 


The Kindergarten Children’s Hour 


Edited by LUCY WHEELOCK 
Head of The Wheelock School for Kindergartners, Boston 


The Kindergarten Children’s Hour offers a rich li- 
brary of the most carefully selected material to help 
mothers in guiding and instructing their children. 


A New Idea in Helps for Mothers 


In one volume you will find 135 matchless stories especially 
adapted for very little children—and such stories are the 
hardest of all stories to find. Another volume is crammed full 
of just the right suggestions for games and occupations to 
answer adequately the cry of ‘‘What can we do now, mother?” 
A third volume tells you how to explain, in a way intensely in- 
teresting to your children, the everyday things of life that every 
child wants to know. Still another volume contains wonder- 
fully inspiring and helpful advice by one of the world’s leading 
experts upon child training, telling how best to handle children 
of every temperament on all occasions. And lastly a volume 
of 155 songs that children love, together with singing games. 


This gives you but a faint idea of the wealth of material in 
these five volumes. 


Simply fill out and mail the coupon below. The postman brings the 
five volumes to your door. We want you to inspect these books for a 
week at your leisure, free. 


Send No Money—Send This Coupon NOW! 


HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, Private Library Dept., 
4 Park Street, Boston, Mass. 


Please send me the five volumes of The Kindergarten Children’s Hour. If they are not just 
what I want, I will return the books within seven days after receiving them, without obligation, 
or, if satisfactory, I will pay $1 within seven days after receipt of the books and $2 a month there- 
after for seven months, or $14.25 within seven days after receipt of the books, in full payment. 
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Joys 


Made by the Tiny Arcadians 


a metal pouring from a furnace, 
like water from a well; busy little men fill- 
ing long-handled ladles and pouring it into care- 
fully made molds where it cools and hardens. 

Then Presto!—the molds are broken, brightly 
colored paints put on, and there are wonderful 
toys to delight thousands of happy children; a 
snappy Red-Baby International Harvester Truck, 
handsomeY ellow Cab, Fageol Safety Coach, Ford- 
son Tractor, Mack Dump Truck,Chevrolet Coupe, 
and many others; the famous Arcade Toys. 

Just imagine playing with them in the sand- 
box or the playroom! There are so many fine 
games you can use them for. They are hard to 
break— made of cast metal; they have rubber 
tires, too, if you want them. It’s no wonder Santa 
Claus wants so many of them —all he can get; 
and that keeps the TinyArcadians as busy as they 
can be, every day, just making toys. 

Mothers know and like Arcade Toys. They keep 
little hands and minds busy for hours, in sensible 
wholesome play, stimulating the child’s imagi- 
nation; and their rubber tires mean less noise. 

Then for the age-old game of “playing house,” 
the Tiny Arcadians have made the Arcade Kitch- 
en Set—doll furniture that is really better, be- 
cause it, too, is made of cast metal; not the 
flimsy, breakable kind. 

Every little girl ought to have this wonderful 
set. Each piece is “just like mother’s real one’”’— 
Roper Stove, Gurney Refrigerator, Crane Sink, 
Boone Cabinet, Table and Chairs, Curtis Nook; 
every piece spotlessly white enamelled. 


You will find these well-made toys at 
all better toy shops and stores; or write 
us—we'll see that you're supplied. 


ARCADE MANUFACTURING CO., Freeport, Ill. 


ARCADE 
pS 
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TWO GAMES 


By MARION CADDELL 


HIS is a very exciting game, 
but takes a little time to pre- 
pare well, and should be arranged 
before the guests arrive for the party. 
Choose a number of different 
colored strings or cords, according 
to the number of children who are 
to take part in the game. The 
strings must be many yards long, 
but not all of the same length. 
Fix one end of every string on a 
so-called starting point, say a table 
or armchair, from which all the 
strings begin to run in different 
directions, winding in and out of 
the furniture, crossing and re-cross- 
ing each other, and tying up every 
imaginable thing, but alwayskeeping 
close to the wall so as to avoid trip- 
ping while the game is being played. 
The strings may continue their 
course around the room, or across 
it, or into the hall and be fixed by 
drawing pins if any difficulty arises 
in keeping the strings flat against 
the wall. The longer the course, 
the greater the fun. None of the 
strings should end in the same place. 
Each player chooses one of the 
strings at the starting point and 
follows its wanderings, unravelling it 
and winding it into a ball as he goes 
along, without,of course, breaking it. 
The winner is the one who does 
this most quickly and so arrives at 
the end of the rainbow. 
This game affords almost as much 
fun to the lookers-on as to those 
who take part in the competition. 


Choose several good-sized, well- 
rounded potatoes, rub them clean, 
and put them into a basket or box. 
Turn them out onto the floor, (where 
there is no carpet) and they will roll 
in all directions. Give teaspoons to 
the players, and let them try, one 
by one in a given time, to get the 
potatoes back in the basket with- 
out touching them with their fingers 
or with anything but the teaspoon. 
This sounds very easy, but if the 
potatoes are well chosen, it is not 
an easy thing todo. Prizes should 
be offered to the first two or three 
winners, or forfeits paid by those 
who have used their fingers to push 
the potatoes into the spoon. 
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MOUSETRAP 
By MAUDE DAY BALTZELL 


ID you ever try moving across 

the floor as quietly as a mouse? 

And can you sit as still as a statue 

and keep your eyes closed until 
you feel a signal to come to life? 

In this game one half of the 
number of children playing are 
mice and the other half are traps. 
Sometimes, when a housekeeper sets 
a trap with bait, the rascally little 
mice will manage to steal the bait 
and spring the trap without harm- 
ing themselves. The players who 
are traps place themselves in a row 
facing the wall which is opposite 
the room where the mice are wait- 
ing for everything to get quiet in the 
room where the traps are. The 
traps have their hands behind them, 
thumbs together and palms open. 
In each one’s hands is some bait 
such as a piece of candy, an oyster 
cracker, or a peanut. 

When all is still and apparently 
lifeless, the mice come stealing in. 
The traps show no signs of life until 
they feel a mouse trying to steal 
the bait. At the first touch of a 
mouse the trap becomes alive and 
grabs the mouse. If the mouse 
manages to wiggle away before the 
trap counts ten, he is free, and that 
trap is sprung and cannot play until 
another game begins. Ifthe mouse 
does not escape from the clutches 
of his catcher before ten is counted, 
he is caught and out until another 
game begins. 

A game is not finished until all 
the traps are sprung or all the mice 
are caught. 

The last mouse to be caught and 
the last trap to be sprung are the 
ones who may choose sides for the 
next game. 

If a mouse grabs the bait from 
the hands of a trapper and gets 
away from the trapper long enough 
to count ten the trap is sprung. 

The mice that are uncaught must 
keep coming back to try for the 
bait whenever the unsprung traps 
are all set and perfectly still. 


CHILD LIFE 


i 
Per 


617 





aps You Do Not 


Understand Your Child 


BECAUSE your child is yours, you are 
apt to think vou can interpret his 
every thought and mood. But do you 
really understand him? 

Do you ever feel that he 
is becoming a stranger to 
you, his mother? Is he de- 


veloping alien traits, alien 
obey all co 


Do You Know How 


to teach children promptly to 
mmands? 


bashfulness, jealousy, fear and bragging are 
overcome. Physical punishment, shouted 
commands, and other barbarous relics of 
the old school have no place 
in this modern school—and 
the results are nothing short 
of marvelous. 


habits, alien thoughts? Does 
he hesitate, seem embar- 
rassed and withhold the con- 
fidence that has made him 
sodearto you? Doyouever 
look at him in wonder, 
thinking, “Who is this 
stranger that I have clothed 


to keep child from crying? 
to develop initiative in child? 
to suppress temper in children 
without punishment? 

“why” 


to_ discourage the 
habit in regard to commands’ 


to prevent quarreling and 
fighting? 


to cure impertinence? Dis- 
courtesy? Vulgarity? 


Send Today For This 
32 Page Book on the 
Child Mind. It’s Free 


We shall be glad to send 
you free of charge our new 
booklet, ‘‘New Methods in 


and fed, nursed and guided 
—who is this intruder in the 
precious body of my child?” 

Few parents realize that 
the minds of children do not 
operate like the minds of 
adults, and that very few of 
the actions of parents are 
understood by their chil- 
dren. We think of ma- 
chinery as being susceptible to our slightest 
touch. We push a lever one way and a 
certain thing happens. And so it is with 
the human machinery of childhood. We 
say a certain thing to our child and a cer- 
tain result occurs. And if we know what 
to do and say, how and when, we can build 
and build our children just as surely and 
scientifically as we can regulate a piece of 
machinery. 


An Entirely New Method 


Recently there has been developed a sys- 
tem of child training which is founded upon 
the latest principles endorsed by leading 
national authorities. It accomplishes re- 
sults never dreamed of by the average 
parent—results which forever banish diso- 
bedience, wilfulness and untruthfulness. 

Under this new system even children who 
have been positively unmanageable become 
obedient and willing, and such traits as 


ning? 
mals? 


training? 


severance? 


to remove fear of darkness? 
Fear of thunder and light- 
Fear of harmless ani- 


to encourage child to talk? 
to correct mistakes of early 


to teach punctuality? Per- 
Caref ? 


to instruct children in the 
delicate matters of sex? 





Child Training.” For the 
sake of your children, and for 
your own sake, write for this 
free booklet now before you 
lay this magazine aside. 

If this booklet answers a 
few of the questions that 
have perplexed you, you 
will be glad that you sent 
for it. It is showing thou- 
sands of sincere American mothers the 
easy and right way 
to train their chil- 
dren. And it is 
only a matter of 
sending the cou- 
pon or a postcard. 


‘ulness' 
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ASSOCIATION 
Dept. 9810 
Pleasant Hill, Ohio 
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Dept. 9810, Pleasant Hill, Ohio 


| 

| Rag me Zoe Nee, Matods ch 
| Wis 5 onc 2 scexucuctideopedercaiaa tee 
| Address 

| 





























Pane 


Twenty-five cent 
aluminum Malted 
Milk shaker. See 
coupon below. 
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for Children 


—A Real ‘‘Soda Fountain’’ 
Chocolate Malted Milk at Home 


Now we have been able to make a Chocolate 
Malted Milk that will dissolve without lump- 
ing merely by shaking in hot or cold milk— 
the 25c shaker is free. In fifteen seconds at 
home—all by yourself—you can shake up the 
most delicious, creamy, bubbly Chocolate 


Malted Milk you ever drank. 


Just two spoonfuls of Chocolate Malted 
Milk powder, a little milk—and shake. 
That’s easy magic. 


TO MOTHERS 


A full pound of Thompson's Sweet Chocolate Flavor ‘‘Double 
Malted”” Malted Milk costs but 60c—thirty glasses to every 
pound. It is so easily made! It costs so little! A _ solid 
aluminum malted milk shaker, guaranteed not to leak or splatter, 
is free with your first pound. Mail the coupon below and 
we will send you out a pound can with the free shaker 
immediately. 

Thompson's *“‘DOUBLE MALTED” Malted Milk is better 
for children than plain milk. It contains malt tonic properties 
that aid in the Samo, sof o— foods. It contains vitamins 
A B and C—the A B C’s of health. It contains phosphorous 
and calcium, the tooth and bone and muscle building materials. 

‘ers few children drink enough milk. Add two teaspoonfuls 

n’s Sweet Chocolate Flavor ‘“‘DOUBLE MALTED” 
Malted | ilk to a glass of milk. It will immediately convert 
milk into a delicious, appetizing drink that children enjoy. 
Children should - a — drink three or four times a 
iay—-with meals betw meals. There is only one 

“DOUBLE ACTER” Malted Milk—it’s Thompson's. Dis- 
solves smoothly because all insoluble grain fibre has been 
removed from the malted milk. It has that sweet, delicious 
malt flavor because it is rich in valuable malt tonic properties. 

It is made of full cream milk, whole wheat and whole barley 
malt; manufactured in Waukesha, the heart of the greatest 
dairy district of the world. 

Adults as well as children love it. This delicious drink is a 
body builder. 


THOMPSON’S MALTED FOOD CO. 
Waukesha, Wis. 


rT 7 
THOMPSON’S MALTED FOOD CO. | 

| Waukesha, Wis. 

| Gentlemen: Please send mea one pound 60c package of Thompson's | 
Sweet Chocolate Flavor “‘DOUBL LE MALTED: "* Malted Milk and I 

| understand I am to get the 25c aluminum shaker FREE. I enclose | 

only 60c. 
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‘*What I Like Best in CHILD LIFE 
—and Why” 


Dear Contest Editor: 


What I like best is a hard question. After carefully looking 
through the magazine, I have decided that I like the Joy 
Givers’ Club best, because of many reasons: first, because of the 
great joy and pleasure it gives me to read it, and it also is inter- 
esting and educational to read the letters from children who 
live in distant countries, telling of trips and their surroundings. 
The stories and poems written by the members are very pleasing 
and interesting. 

This club which has members from all parts of the world helps 
you to get acquainted with children of foreign lands. 

To give joy is the main object of every member and this has 
helped many. There are thousands of girls and boys who are 
daily trying to live up to the motto, “The only joy I keep is 
what I give away.’ 

I like this club best of all because I love to read letters, good 
—_ and poems, and I certainly do find these in the Joy Givers’ 

ub. 


This club has taught many girls and boys tobe unselfish and 
to give joy, and after all life is what we reflect in our own lives. 
Nothing makes people feel better than to meet a joyful face 
that means hope and love for our fellow men. And we never 
know when we meet a passer-by and give him a joyful, happy 
look, how deep that smile has gone in another’s heart and helped 
him to see possibly a problem that has been weighing on his 
heart. I love to think what I have to be joyful for—good health, 
and a disposition to enjoy everything, the joy of living among 
flowers, trees and birds and all that reflects Cod. 

Sincerely, 


ELOISE LULA PATTILLO, 


Age 12. ($3.00 prize) Pensacola, Fla. 


Dear Contest Editor: 


What do I like best in CHILD LIFE? That is a very diffi- 
cult question to answer because everything is so very good. 
After thinking it over I have come to the conclusion that I like 
the drawings the most. The person whose art work I like best is 
Hazel Frazee. This month’s cover design was charming, as, in- 
deed, it is every month. The figure had such a graceful pose 
and the cat’s spring was so realistic. Mr. McKee’s illustration 
for In Music Land was lovely, also his drawings for the Pirate 
of Pooh. 1am especially interested in art work because that is 
what I intend to do when I am older. An art teacher of mine 
at the Art Institute Saturday classes recommended CHILD 
LIFE to me, as it would help me in my work. There is no maga- 
zine that I know of, excepting those that are wholly devoted to 
art, that has such excellent drawings. 

I like In Music Land, because it is such an interesting way to 
learn of composers, instruments, music and its origin. 


Miss Waldo’s poems are lovely, too, and fit in very nicely for 
the season of the year. 


My mother surprises us with the goodies of Child Life Kitchen. 

Then, too, it is fun to see one’s letter in the Joy Givers’ Club. 

Two years ago my sister gave me CHILD LIFE as a gift and 
a bank marked CHILD LIFE. Now when I receive my CHILD 
LIFE we put 25 cents in the bank, and when my subscription 
runs out all I need to do is open the bank and I have enough 
money to renew it. 

I like the type as it is easy to read. 

These are the things I like best, but I love my CHILD LIFE 
from cover to cover. 

MATHILDA SCHIRMER, 
1909 Mohawk St., 


Age 13. ($3.00 prize) Chicago, Il. 





Dear Contest Editor: 


Of all the wonderful stories and departments that appear 
each month in CHILD LIFE, I like the Good Citizens’ League 
best. Why? 


First: because it is so patriotic and teaches children to love 
our country and the flag. 

Second: because it teaches us to be good and obedient to our 
parents. 

Third: it teaches us to be kind to people and to respect old 
age. 

Fourth: it teaches us to be kind to animals and birds, and to 
love nature. 


Fifth: it teaches us to be quiet and helpful in the schoolroom, 
and to help and obey the teacher. 
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‘*‘What I Like Best in CHILD LIFE 
—and Why”’ 


I think it would be wonderful if every child in America could 


wear a large pin with the words “Good Citizen” written across 
it in large letters. 


I like the advice given every month by Miss Bradley, the 
counsellor in the story. I also like the messages from Mr. 
Wilson L. Gill, the president of the American Patriotic League. 


If all children will always live up to the Motto, the Creed, 
— the ro 1% the League, they will be good citizens, not 
, but ‘ 
only now, but as they grow up tora: tk team 
7 N. Jackson St., 


Age 11 ($3.00 prize) Mobile, Ala. 


Dear Contest Editor: 


Did you ever ask a little child whom he likes best—his mother 
or daddy? 


Well, when I first saw your contest, I felt that you had asked 
me that question. I like all of CHILD LIFE so much I read it 
from cover to cover. 

I have been thinking about what I really like the very best 
ever since the last magazine came. 


Oh, I know, dear editor, it is the Joy Givers’ Club! That is 
the very first part I turn to when I get my magazine. 

I am a member of the Joy Givers’ Club. My mother has prom- 
ised me a frame for my club motto. 

When my daddy comes in and says, “Sister, some mail for 
you,”’ I hope it is from somebody of the Joy Givers’ Club. And 
sometimes it is. 


Then my fourteen-year-old sister, Helen, and my little brother, 
George, share the pleasure with me. 


I love to read all the letters, poems and stories. When the 
pictures are with them it makes me feel that I know all the little 
boys and girls. I feel that I have friends in so many different 
parts of the world. They live in such different places. 

My Mama has promised me a scrapbook where I can keep all 
of my letters from the Joy Givers’ Club. When I read such nice 
letters and poems, they make me want to learn to write nice 
letters and poems, too. 

If there were not anything else in CHILD LIFE except the 
Joy Givers’ Club, I would like ta Claus to bring it to me again, 
Christmas. 


If I don’t get a — for telling you what I like best in CHILD 


LIFE—and why, I am so glad to write you how much I do enjoy 
the Joy Givers Club in CHILD LIFE. . 
A Joy Giver, 
ESTHER BARRON, 
Age 11. ($3.00 prize) Lexington, Ga. 


Dear Contest Editor: 


I like Who’s Who in the Zoo best because it gives interesting 
and clear pictures of the different animals. The pictures are 
so clearly illustrated that you can understand them easily. 
When you go into the zoo, you a yourself better because 
you know the names and habits of each and every animal there. 

If you are not in a city where there is a zoo and have never 
visited one, probably when you are traveling you may see an 
animal which is interesting. If you know the name, the habits 
and the life of the animal, it is even more interesting to you. 


If you had read the Who’s Who in the Zoo Department, for 
instance, in the last number of CHILD LIFE, which told about 
the life, the habits, and the size of the swordfish, and you ever 
saw a swordfish, you would know all about it from reading 
Who’s Who in the Zoo in this number. You would even know 
that it comes to the American coasts in May or June. You 
would also know how it kills its prey, what fish it kills and how 
men catch it. 


From the pictures given in this department of the different 
animals you can tell more about the homes and the places in 
which they live. You can also see how closely related to nature 
they are. If the animals are sea animals, you can see how the 
depths of the sea look. If they are birds, you can see how the 
nests look and so on with the different animals. 


Since I have been taking CHILD LIFE, I have enjoyed my 
reading more. I have enjoyed especially reading Who's Who in 
the Zoo. I hope that they will always have this department in 
CHILD LIFE because I think it is the most interesting. 


BETTY BOOKOUT, 


Age 11. Indianola, Miss. 


($3.00 prize) 
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Indoor Play Days 


Are Here 


| ee the chilly winds whistle—let the rain 
pelt down—the children will be as happy 
as happy can be in the cozy warmth of their 
playroom with these darling new Toy-Kraft 
Toys. 


Above is shown a clever cradle in which 
the little mother can snuggle her dearest dolly 
with true motherly pride and satisfaction. 


Sturdily made and beautifully finished in 
old ivory with hand-painted flowers in blue, 
green, red, and yellow. 


Size of cradle; 14 inches long, 8 inches 
wide, six inches deep. 


For the younger boy or girl there is the 
mettlesome circus horse with his quaint rider 
(removable at will) as illustrated below, artis- 
tically hand-painted in white, red, blue and 
black. 


Size; 9 inches long, 8 inches high. This is proving 
one of the most popular numbers we have ever put out. 

These new Toy-Kraft Toys may be purchased in 
most good department and toy stores, but if you are 
unable to obtain them locally we will send either or 
both, carefully packed and postage paid on receipt of 
the following prices. Check or money order. 

Cradle $2.00. Circus rider and horse 50c. We 
have also a very clever pup and a lion—both new 
numbers, selling at 50c each, postage paid. 

Address all mail orders to: 


The Toy-Kraft Company 


Factory and Studios 
WOOSTER, OHIO 
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Books that are a part of childhood 


Here are books that should be within easy reach 
upon every nursery bookshelf 


A CHILD’S GARDEN OF VERSES 
By Robert Louis Stevenson 


In these verses, the author speaks for all children of the things which interest them,— 
of the wind in the trees, of the golden sand on the shore, of the swing by the garden wall. 
This is an unusually appealing edition with its ten color plates and numerous black and 
white drawings by Ruth Mary Hallock. Price $1.50. 


THE LITTLE LAME PRINCE 
By Dinah Maria Mulock-Craik 


This story of the sad, little prince who was impris- 
oned in a great tower on a lonely plain but who finally 
escaped and became a great king is a juvenile classic 
whose popularity never wanes. With richly colored 
illustrations by Hope Dunlap. Price $1.50. 


THE MERRYMAKERS 


By Louise Ayres Garnett 


When all the gay people who live in Mother Goose 
rimes travel out together on a holiday jaunt it is indeed 
a merry time as the delighted, young reader of these 
verses will soon discover. The pictures in color by 
James McCracken are as entertaining as the verses 
themselves. Price $1.25. 


RAND M¢NALLY books are edited in scholarly 
manner, illustrated by well-known artists and 
printed with the best craftsmanship known in 
book-making. ‘These books are for sale in all 
bookshops. If unable to obtain them locally, send 
the amount plus 7 cents postage. 


Selection. 


RAND MSNALLY & COMPANY 
Dept. Z-33, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago 


Gentlemen: Please send me your catalog, Books for Boys and Girls and Guide for 


THE PIED PIPER 
By Robert Browning 


It is long since the piper lured away the children of 
Hamelin Town but the lilt of his piping still lives in 
this fine narrative poem which brings children instantly 
under its rainbow spell. The illustrations by Hope 
Dunlap are of unusual appeal. Price $1.50. 


THE MUFFIN SHOP 


By Louise Ayres Garnett 


Among the customers who came to the Muffin Man’s 
shop in Pudding Lane were many persons of great 
renown in the nursery, including Little Bo-Peep, Jack 
and Jill, and others equally charming. Rollicking 
verses relate their adventures which are cleverly pic- 
tured by Hope Dunlap. Price $1.25. 
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By A. NEELY HALL 


Author of “‘The Boy Craftsman,* 


“‘Home-Made Toys for Girls and Boys,” 


**Home-Made 


Games and Game Equipment,” etc. 


AN AIR SPINNER AND A FLOOR TOP 


OU will want both of these dandy tops, one 
y for outdoors, the other for indoors and out. 

Probably you have the materials at hand. 
If so, you can complete the tops in a jiffy, because 
there is little work to the making. 

The spinner shown in Figure 1 has a spinning 
device with a handle made of a broom-handle end 
6 inches long (Fig. 2). A thread spool is pivoted 
to this handle with a nail. The nail head must be 
large enough to hold the spool in place, and the 
top of the hole must be enlarged a little (Fig. 2) so 
the nail head will set down even with the top of the 
spool. Each side of the hole, a phonograph needle 
is driven into the spool. Here, at last, is a good 
use for worn-out needles. Drive the pair far enough 
into the spool so they will hold fast. Space them 
the same distance apart as the holes on the spinner 
pattern (Fig. 3). 

The spinner is a piece of tin. You can cut it out 
of a tin can. If you haven’t tinsnips, old scissors 
will do. Or you can go to a tin shop or hardware 


store and have the cutting done. A full-size pattern 
for the spinner is given in Fig. 3, so all that you 
need do is make a tracing of it and transfer it to 
the tin. After cutting out the spinner, punch the 
center holes where indicated with the point of a 
nail. 

Bend the rounded tips of the spinner slightly 
down, as indicated in Figs. 1 and 3. This will 
make the straight edges tilt up a trifle. The straight 
edges are known as the “entering edges’’ because 
they lead when the spinner is twirled. 

Figure 1 shows the position of the hands for 
launching the spinner. Notice that the spinner is 
placed with tips down. Wind the spinning cord 
around the spool. Then, holding the handle with 


the left hand, and the spinning cord with the right, 

pull the cord. The whirling motion of the spool, 

and the twisted surfaces of the spinner, will cause 

the spinner to ascend, and when you have learned 

the knack of it you will have no difficulty in sending 

the spinner many feet skyward. Of course, you 
(Continued on page 622) 
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Kingsbury Aerial Ladder Truck, No. 259. 
34 in. long—almost three feet. Ladder 
rises to height of 45 in. So strongly built 
that three men can stand on it without 
bending it. $12 at your dealer’s. (West 
of Miss. slightly higher.) 


Come Put Out 
The Fire! 


UICK—haul out this Kingsbury Aerial 
Ladder Truck! Hear the clang of the 
gong as you roll down the street. 

Turn the crank and see the aerial ladder 
rear itself up, tall as you are. Turn the 
revolving platform around until the ladder 
points to the spot you want. And when the 
fire’s out, fold the ladder back again and 
hurry home to the hose house. 


Take a good look at this Kingsbury toy. 
See the bright red enamel frame and hood. 
How the nickel aerial ladder shines! See 
the four extra ladders of steel. ‘Those solid 
rubber tires are vulcanized tight to the 
wheels. And last, but not least, a detachable 
handle steers the toy while drawing it and 
saves scratching furniture, etc. 


KINGSBURY 


MorTorR DRIVEN Toys 


HIS Kingsbury Aerial Ladder Truck is only one 

of the big Kingsbury line. There are other trucks 
with clock spring motors to drive them. Kingsbury 
Fire Engines, Hose Wagons, Chemical Engines, 
Passenger Busses, Trolley Cars, Tractors, Derricks, 
Dump Trucks and a whole family of fascinating 
instructive toys. If your dealer does not carry Kings- 
bury toys write for our Free Catalog. 


WATCH FOR SPECIAL DISPLAYS AND DEMON- 
STRATIONS DURING FIRE PREVENTION WEEK 


KINGSBURY MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


80 MYRTLE ST., KEENE, N. H. 


Dealers Note: Our complete line sold 
and displayed by Reimann-Seabrey Com- 
pany, 215 Fourth Ave., New York City 
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(Continued from page 621) 


must wind the cord in the right direction to make 
the spinner spin with its entering edges leading. If 
you wind it the other way, the spinner will drop 
to the ground. 

You should give the spinner and spinning device 
touches of bright color. A gilded spinner, blue 
spool and red handle are a good combination. 

The floor top in Figure 4 is made of a shoe-polish 
can, a pencil or meat-skewer and a spool (Fig. 5). 

The pencil or skewer must fit snugly in a hole 
punched through the shoe-polish can. The hole 
must be in the center of the can top and bottom. 
Cut paper of the size of the can bottom, fold it in 
half, and then in quarters. Unfold the paper, and 
the center located by the crossed folds will be the 
point to transfer to the can top and bottom. Punch 
the holes with a large nail. 

The spool must be cut as indicated by dotted 
lines in Fig. 6. Saw it in half, then whittle one 
half cone-shaped as shown in Fig. 5. Glue the spool 
half to this end of the pencil or skewer, and tack 
the can bottom to the spool top. Finish the top 
with enamel colors. 

This top is spun by the hands, as shown in Fig. 1. 
Rub the hands back and forth, briskly, and allow 
the handle to slip from between, so the top will 
drop squarely upon its point upon a floor or table. 

You can add a string spinning device by mounting 
a spool upon the handle. 


HALLOWEEN 


ANNA MEDARY 


ALLOWEEN’S the time for nuts 
And for apples, too, 

And for funny faces that 

Stare and glare at you. 
Right behind them is a friend, 

Jack or Bob or Bess. 
Isn’t it the greatest fun 

When you try to guess? 


SMILING 


DIXIE WILLSON 


MET a Jack-o’-Lantern, Halloween, 

With the saddest face that I have ever seen! 
For his mouth was turning down, 
Both his eyes were made to frown, 
And his forehead wrinkled crossly in between. 


I thought it such a pity that his style 

Had to keep him so unhappy all the while, 
For, as everybody knows, 

Just the nicest thing that grows 
Anywhere, on anybody, is a smile. 
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Chory, snickery, snackery 2 


snee! Into,what said an 4 who 


livedina 
been made if ’] aT been me, 
ascowly old &9 who lives in SRBY 
If Come ne ry | might ~ 
Foie | OC hickory™Snickery, smack 
ery, snoo! Into what? said the 
‘into what into whe?,lo wit, said 
the ¥} to the green ¥ 4 if Thadnit 
beer me , why I might3#*have been 
you, said the,scowly old. Kyyto 
the green fas) hickory 
smckery, snackery,snat! I might be 
a OE, | might be otf said the 
scowly old #4," L 
3 -lmight be 3 GR or 
I might be a | To who-o! 
said the ~ L wouldnt be that! 
O, hickory, snickery, snackery 
snee! said the gcowly old 
who lived ina "Theres reall 


@ 10 telling just what I might be, but 
J somehow or other Id rather be me. 
} Into what! Into who! Yes, youcan 


be you, but someho 


| Id rather be me!’ 
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Happier breakfasts 


with new nourishment 


| Letscmtey admits that a 
morning cereal is impor- 
tant. It’s a builder—and 
youthful bodies need build- 
ing rather than fattening. 

But cooked cereals are 
monotonous. Not half as 

leasant in tender years as 
things forbidden. Too much 
sugar, for flavoring, is not 
wise. Fresh fruits thatimprove 
them are often out of season 
or too expensive. 

Yet there is a way to serve 
cereals that never fails to 
please the children—as long 
as it is not the on/y way. Vari- 


Pitting DROMEDARIES 
There’s a new device—a comfortable thing to 
handle—resembling a pair of sugar tongs. It 
works quickly and easily—a knack soon ac- 
quired. You save time and trouble, taking the 
pit without tearing the fruit—a real oe 
when stuffing. Keep pitted dates on hand 
the children—for school sandwiches or as a 
nourishing confection. Clip the coupon for 


the pitter. 


Dromedary Dates are now for sale in England 


ation is the one salvation of 
all appetites. 

Just before the cereal is 
ready to come off the stove, 
stir in some sliced dates. You 
can use five or six dates to a 

rtion, each date being cut 
into three or four pieces. Then 
you'll be sure the dates are 
thoroughly mixed-in and 
heated. Dates flavor the cereal 
and sweeten it. The natural 
sugar of the date is immedi- 
ately digested—there are iron 
and limeinthedate—and that 
mild laxative quality which 
is so valuable in figs. too. 


or 





Dromedary Dates 


THE HILLS BROTHERS CO., 110 Washington Street, New York, N. Y. 


Gentlemen: 


Please send me the new inept Dee Pitter with recipe ma- CJ Wiest 


terial and instruction leaflet. I enc 


ten cents (in stamps or coin) 


Please send me, free of charge, the little 12-page leaflet, “How to [] =. 
enjoy a package of dates,” with many useful recipes. [C.L.- Oct.} 
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LEER WOT ieee 


Giving Away 10,000 
One Dollar Savings 
Accounts 

ee 


The Dick ‘‘Hold-Fast’? SANITARY Nur- 
sery Chair which today is being used by 
thousands of the most exacting Mothers 
throughout 44 states. 


WHY? 


Its solid construction, meaning durability 
and safety for baby. 


Its fine lacquer finish, giving smoothness, 
and being both water and acid proof. 


Its general pleasing appearance, with 
attractive transfer and pretty enameled beads. 


Its sloping bevels for easy sitting, meaning 
greatest comfort for baby. 


Its strictly SANITARY feature—chamber 
fitting tight against seat, yet easily inserted 
or withdrawn. 


and in addition to all the good points enumer- 
ated above 


A One Dollar Savings Account 
for each baby whose mother sends order for 
chair direct to me. 


Ivory or White Enamel, complete with 
chamber, postage prepaid 


L. REESE DICK 


Manufacturer 
Old Junction Road Durand, Michigan 


P.S. In order that the ONE DOLLAR SAVINGS 
ACCOUNT may be opened correctly be SURE to 
send baby’s name in full. 
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AMERICAN INDIAN MUSIC 


(Continued from page 597) 


flute is finished. I have described this while looking 
at the Indian flutes hanging in my music room. 
There is no reason why many of my boy readers 
should not make just such flutes for themselves. 

The Indians use flutes to win their sweethearts. 
If the Indian lover lacks the courage to tell his 
love, he hides himself in the bushes near her family 
tepee—a tepee is a tent—at sunrise. He knows 
that the Indian maiden will surely go to the spring 
for water, and when she appears he plays his love 
song to her. This flute song says, “I love you,” 
and, if the maiden returns his love, she will invite 
him to go to the spring with her. 

Some of these flute calls, or love songs, are very 
beautiful. Some are sung, and the words are about 
the sunrise, the spring and love. 

I am a Sioux Indian myself (by adoption), and 
my name is ‘Golden Voice,” so I have included 
in this story a really truly Sioux “Dog Dance.” 

The Indian cannot be separated from music and 
dance, or from color, for each of these things are 
part of his inner, as well as his outer life. I wonder 
how many girls and boys know the sad, but fasci- 
nating story of the American Red Man. 

I hope you will read—if you have not already 
done so—‘“‘My Indian Boyhood” by Eastman. Have 
you that interesting little book on ‘Indian Games 
and Dances” or “Indian Story and Song from North 
America,’”’ both by Miss Alice Fletcher? 

How I wish I could start you reading of this 
great primitive people; then you would see that 
American arts in design and color, in drama and 
music, have a mine of pure gold from which to draw 
in what the Indian has left us. 


THE TREASURE OF BELDEN 
PLACE 


(Continued from page 604) 


back and started to get up from where I had been 
sitting on the floor of the closet. 

As my hand touched the wall, I heard a little 
snapping noise and I had the strangest feeling. It 
seemed as though the wall behind us were fading 
away into nothingness. 

I turned and looked, and I found that now I 
could see quite plainly. Yes, it wasmoving. The 
back wall of the closet was swinging outward— 
away frorf us. 

We had found the secret door to the mystery room. 


The conclusion of “The Treasure of Belden Place’’ will 
appear in the November issue of CHILD LIFE. 
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THE LITTLE PUMPKIN GUESTS 
(Continued from page 591) 
where you are. The boys and girls at this 


party are from the fourth grade at the 
Longfellow school.” 

“And we are from the second grade at the 
Grant school. That is why we didn’t know 
the children.” 

It was nearly eight o’clock when the pretty 
young lady left them at Bobby’s door. All 
the children who knew they had been invited 
were puzzled as to where they could be, so it 
took but a minute for every one to guess, 
and they all shouted, “Sally Lou, Betty Sue! 
Sally Lou, Betty Sue!’ 

The Pumpkin twins were just in time to 
play all the games, and join in the eating of 
the huge pop corn balls, Halloween cookies, 
yellow punch, and oranges made into jack-o’- 
lanterns. They had a lovely time. And they 
had two nice Halloween parties in one 
evening. 


mm 


IF YOU’VE NEVER 


ELSIE M. FOWLER 


i you’ve never seen an old witch 
Riding through the sky — 

Or never felt big bat’s wings 

Flopping, as they fly— 

If you’ve never touched a white thing 

Gliding through the air, 

And knew it was a ghost because 

You got a dreadful scare— 

If you’ve never heard the night owls, 

Crying, ‘‘Whoo—whoo— who?” 

And never jumped at pumpkin eyes 

Gleaming out at you— 

If all of these exciting things 

You’ve never heard nor seen, 

Why then— you’ve missed a lot of fun, 

Because—that’s Halloween! 
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FOR CRINKLY PINK 
TOES THAT WIGGLE 
AND TWIST 


EAR them, wash them, wear them, wash 
them, American Baby Hose will never 
grow short, they’ll never grow bulgy and limp, 
but always retain the wonderful clingy fit that 
they had the first time they were worn. 





The long full yarn, soft and stretchy, makes 
them retain their shape after ordinary hose 
would be unfit for wear. And how American 
Baby Hose do wear! 


Can be had in silk, silk and wool, 100% wool, 
Rayon or mercerized and combed Egyptian 
cotton, in white and every seasonable color, 
from size 3 to 64%. Guaranteed fast colors. 
25 cents to $1.00 per pair, at the Infants Wear 
Departments of good stores. 






Sold through wholesalers. 
W rite for names of those nearest you. 


The John M. Given Co. 


Distributors 
New York (377 Broadway) Pittsburgh Chicago 
Made by J. H. BLAETZ, Philadelphia 



























































ANOTHER CONTEST 


For Boys and Girls 


Thousands of boys and girls wrote to us last month 
in the first contest. The winners will be announced 
in November Child Life. ; 

Here is another contest that any boy or girl reader 
of Child Life may enter. If you would like to try to 
win the prizes this month you need do just two things. 


First: Show this ad to mother. 

Second: Write us a letter telling us why mother says 
she would like to have a book of Bible stories 
in the home. 


Your letter should not be less than 50 words nor 
more than 100 words and must be received before 
November 5, 1926. 


$5.00 in GOLD for best Boy’s letter 
$5.00 in GOLD for best Girl’s letter 


In the event of a tie, prizes will be awarded to 
both contestants 


TO MOTHERS 


If your children are under 16 years of age you owe it 
to them and to yourself to watch carefully the books 
and things they read. Their minds are growing. You 
must keep them growing in the right direction. 

The impressions your children get now from what 
they read will influence and affect their whole future 
lives. Don't let them confine their reading to animal 
stories and the comic strips. 

The Bible Story Book, by Elsie E. Egermeier, 
re-tells the Bible stories in a way that makes the Bible 
a book of interesting people. Children delight in hear- 
ing the stories about them again and again. It con- 
tains over 600 pages and over 200 illustrations. 
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Complete catalog of books, both juvenile and adult, Sunday 
School and Church supplies, Bibles, etc., sent free on request. 
There’s a Wholesome Moral in every Gospel Trumpet Book 




















- PUBLISHERS- BIBLICAL LITERATURE. 
Dept. C. L. ANDERSON, INDIANA 
Pomona, Calif., 7th and Carey Ave. 
Kansas City, 15th and Prospect Ave. 
Atlanta, Ga., 638 Edgewood Ave. 
Yakima, Wash., 10 S. Seventh St. 








Send Coupon for Free Examination 


MAIL NEAREST OFFICE, DEPT., C. L. 10-26 

Please send me without expense or obligation for free examination 
the new Cloth Bound Edition of the Bible Story Book by Elsie E. 
Egermeier. At the end of 5 days I will return the book or send you 
$2.00 in full payment. 


oO Check here if Kraft DeLuxe edition, price $3.75, is desired instead 
of the cloth edition. 
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OUR BOOK FRIENDS 


By AVIS FREEMAN MEIGS 


Formerly Children’s Librarian, Detroit Public Library, 
Present Librarian, Alexander Hamilton Junior 
High School, Long Beach, California 


October, 1926 


What matters the shade of a little maid’s skin 

If her heart is the kind that is right within? 

If it sings with the song of the Night Hawk’s cry, 
And leaps to the pink of the pale dawn sky? 

There are hearts that are wild and hearts that are tame, 
But hearts that are true are ever the same! 


Grace Moon—Chi-Wee 


O friends of ours, David Starr Jordan and 
Katherine Dunlap Cather, have recently added 
to our happiness by writing two books called 

High Lights of Geography. Dr. Jordan tells us why 
a large share of his time has been spent in recounting 
the Red Man’s idea of how the hills and streams came 
to be, contrasting the explanation with that of his 
cultured white brother. ‘“‘If fairy tales were true and 
wizards with magical tools were to work for thousands 
of years to make marvelous cliffs and columns they 
could not create anything more amazing than Mother 
Nature created while this old earth was in the process 
of making.” In Chi-Wee you have a lovable little 
girl—the daughter of one of these Red Men—whose 
heart is as true as yours and whose adventures, as she 
lives and works and plays, make the best possible 
kind of a story. : 

It is interesting to discover how many peoples and 
nations, before they came to see “shore lines and prai- 
ries with the eyes of a scientist,” thought of their own 
land as the center of all things. Thousands of years 
before there was such a country as England or America, 
the Chinese named their home The Middle Country. 
They thought of the world as a great flat surface and 
their great country was right in the middle of this flat 
world. Dr. Jordan reminds us that, although we speak 
of America as the New World, it is really the old world, 
because a part of it stood out above sea level when all 
the other continents, except two regions in northern 
Europe, were deep under water. 

Olivia Price has taken Wang Oong Bing’s adventures 
in his own land of China and called the book The Middle 
Country. You will enjoy the buffalo that wearied of 
wandering about the foot of a little round hill, the 
laughing baby in a round red wooden barrel, the school 
boy who carried his books done up in a parcel, and the 
man in Soochow with a street kitchen. The street 
kitchen was made of boxes swung from each end of a 
bamboo pole and out of them the man brought meat 
balls, rice-flour cakes, a charcoal stove, and an iron 
pan. Ina few moments he had cooked a fine meal for 
Oong Bing and his father. I am not certain that I 
(Continued on page 628) 
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HONOR ROLL—Continued 


(Continued from page 615) 


Mary O'Callaghan Rachel Whitin 

Ruth Osborn Van John Wolf 
Marian Willsey 

Mary K. Pierce Sophie Woodpecker 


George Percival, Jr. 
Ann PB J 


Robert Williams 
Hazel Washburn 


Eli Pontius aoe Wilcox 
Miriam B. Prettyman atherine Walling 
Katharine Pell e Williams 


Helen Perkins 


lary J. Price 
Elizabeth Pickell 


Margaret Yakel 


Geraldine Prickett Betty L. Zoliest 
Ida Kirkwood Edith Peterson 
Mary Paddison Annette H. Hibben 


Edna Dempewolff 
Louise Havekott 
Ellen Nudd 

Ruth Nudd 
Evelyn Taylor 
Mary A. Edrington 


ean Henderson 

lisabeth Snyder 
Susie Stephens 
Doroth agel 
Annie E. Barron 
Eloise Hudson 


Florence Zoretic Caroline Millar 
June Coughlin Elizabeth Allee 
Gordan Mac Lean Tillie Rabie 
Betty Kassell Greta Morris 
Marguerite Schuler Doris H. Smalley 
Ruth Buss Meskyl Koon 
Virginia Hamilton ames Sheriff 
Dorothea Dix acquimina Mabee 
eane Grant athryn Kimm 


Marion Stephens 
Dorothy Gitdeman 


Elizabeth Coil 
Berninna Hoshaur 
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Merten = em oe NEW TITLES IN THE MACMILLAN 
Flere Broke i Cogan CHILDREN’S CLASSICS 


Lorene Moothart 
Margery Brooks 
Kathryn Blauvelt 
Beverly Jarvis 
Dorothy Woodell 
Louise Austin 
Rosamond Prentice 
Esther Lineweaver 
Eileen Shaw 


Dorothy Cramer 
Muriel Brassler 
Verna Bothwell 
Martha J. Miller 
Louise A. Gaines 
Aiko Hori 

Helen Kendall 
Adalynlee Hibben 
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LITERARY CONTEST 


HONOR ROLL—Continued 


Each $1.75 


GAMES FOR EVERY DAY. ByGabrielle Elliott and 
Arthur Forbush. Illustrations by Constance Whittemore. 
Boys and girls from six to twelve are playing out-of-doors 
on jacket and frontispiece and rolling their hoops through the 
end papers of this new book. It is planned for children of 


various ages, and the games are keyed and classified in a very 
practical way. There are gamesold and new. There aresug- 
gestions for every kind of a day—days rainy, hot, snowy; days 


out in the woods, in the water and traveling. Here is a book 
to keep on the library table in any house where there are 
growing boys and girls. 


Robert Barton Rita J. Cowan 
Poe. ae THE PRINCESS AND THE GOBLIN. ByGeorge 
ane Bradford Helen Chandler MacDonald. Illustrations by Francis Bed ford, 
Nancy Broak | Betty Dierka When the story starts, a little girl named the Princess Irene 
en foe Bean is very lonesome in her castle on the mountain side. One day 
Lawrence Bragg Mary K. Davenport she discovered her fairy grandmother spinning the thread for a 
hone” erah M. Davis magic ball. This strange and lovely lady finished the ball and 
Recty Burk a gaveittothelittleprincess. All thelittle princesses who go about 
Mary Helen Brazelton Genevieve DeLong as American schoolgirls of eight to ten, will miss a great treat 
Mary 1, Bartelme Frances Doll z 
eien DL 


if they do not unwind the magic ball with Irene and Curdie. 


— Barney Espe 
Benn F Ek: 

idee Bey Frank Etheridge THE ADVENTURES OF DON QUIXOTE. By 
ee oy eee Miguel de Cervantes. Translated and abridged by Dominick 
— Blair Suter Siartag Bitreden Daly. Illustrations by Baghot de la Berg. 
Charlotte Bowman The exciting and humorous adventures of this famous char- 
Vee ie oe acter make one of the key books in any knowledge of world 
Fok Saves Jane Ferguson literature. Inthis edition eighteen of the most famous adven- 

ary Jane Barrett Cecelia Fisher : 
Barbara Bartman Marjorie Fox tures were selected and edited for young people. The colored 
anes eae aa pictures by a European artist are particularly successful. 
Elinor Bowkes Annette Farrand . 
Pn a eee THE PILGRIM’S PROGRESS. By John Bunyan. 
Blomy Clements George Fletcher 


Lucille Chapman 


Mary F. Fontaine 


Arranged by Jean Marian Matthew. With four colored 


Virginia Carter Myra Friedman and many other illustrations by H. J. Ford. 
Billy Gurrier Tanne Peaaeeben Many children have been hindered from reading ‘‘The 
Muriel Clawson Stella H. Farell! 


Virginia Culbreath 

Marian Carmony 

Eleanor Coddington 
ean W. Cook 


Barbara Fitzwilliams 


Betty Grand-Lienard 
Jane Gleason 


Pilgrim's Progress’ by the long conversations, setting forth 
various points of doctrine, with which the story is often in- 
terrupted. In this edition, these have been left out as far as 


rl Crowder Arthur Groff ; 
May oe may be, and John Bunyan’s beautiful allegory, true for all 
Ruth Curtis uanita Gansen time, remains undisturbed in his own words. 
nara oe ley ¥ ae May Gardner 

ices wil 

Charlotte Conger ae Gregory At All Book Shops 

izab Craney ary Guernsey 
Charice,” hy Groves THE MACMILLAN COMPANY 


New York Boston Chicago Atlanta Dallas San Francisco 
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(The honor roll for Child Life Literary contest will 
be continued in the November issue of Child Life.) 





310 Cliff Street 


OH BOY! 
HOW EASY IT RUNS! Sprocket and 


diamond roller chain drive has removed the 
“hard-to-pull’” objection of hand cars. 
SAMSONKAR has a quick pickup, speed 
of ten to twelve miles an hour, stops in- 
stantly by bracing against handle bar. The 
rowing motion builds healthy bodies, 
UNIFORMLY, and gives a heap of fun 
while doing it. 


EASE anp SPEED 


with 


AMSON [\AR 


AT LAST! A play-car that runs as easy 
for the “four-year-old” as for the big chil- 
dren. And the car seat can be adjusted in 
a minute to the leg length of any child from 
five to thirteen years. 


Guaranteed for a full year. 


DESCRIPTION 


51 inches long. Seat, 81% inches from the ground. 
If you take a “spill,” it won’t hurt. Seat, handle, 
and tray bottom of w ALL THE REST 
STEEL OR IRON. Wheels, 12 inch, single disc, 
of steel, the same kind as the body of an automo- 
bile. Tires one inch in diameter. Wheels painted: 
red; all the rest of the car blue. A_ beauty! 
SAMSONKAR is built so strong it will be your 
favorite car for a long, long time. SAMSONKAR 
is completely guaranteed, material and workmanship 
for a full year. 


4 ft. 3 in. long 


If your local toy merchants have SAMSONKAR, please 
order through one of them. Otherwise we ship direct, trans- 
portation prepaid. Price, $18.50. Remit with order or we 
send C. O. D., as you prefer. One size, adjustable for ages 5 
to 13 years. Your child will be delighted as well as benefited 
by SAMSONKAR. Order one to-day. 


SAMSON MANUFACTURING CO. 
Springfield, Ohio 
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OUR BOOK FRIENDS 


(Continued from page 626) 


should enjoy the ancestral feast at which the Chinese 
eat bird’s nest soup, almond soup, sharks’ fins, and 
geese’s livers but I do think it might be rather fun to 
own a cormorant and have it catch fish for me. Do 
you know that dried watermelon seeds are considered 
a great delicacy in China? Dry and salt the seeds, 
hull out the tiny kernels, and serve them to your guests! 

By journeying in what Oong Bing knows as a ho-tso 
or fire carriage and by traversing that other highway, 
open in all directions to those who would voyage by 
water, we find ourselves in many fascinating lands. 
Good fortune brings us another Russian story, Fledg- 
lings, a sequel to Little Princess Nina. The same 
good fortune takes us to the great Sahara Desert in 
a book called In the Endless Sands and at the same 
time still holds us in delighted possession of such 
favorites as Peep-in-the-World and Donkey John of 
the Toy Valley. 


TRAVELLER’S JOY 


Bemol and Kusum - - - - - = = = Herbert E. Wyman 
WORLD BOOK COMPANY, CHICAGO 


Boys and Girls of California - - - - - Ethel I. Salisbury 
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, BOSTON 


Buried Cities - - - - - - - ---- onan 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YOR 


Chi-Wee - - - - - Grace Moon 
DOUBLEDAY PAGE & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Children of Other Lands Books - - - - - 
LOTHROP, LEE & SHEPARD CO., BOSTON 


Children’s Rhymes of Travel - - - - - = Marjorie Wilson 
HOUGHTON MIFFLIN COMPANY, BOSTON 


Christopher and the Clockmakers - - - Sara Ware Bassett 
LITTLE BROWN & COMPANY, BOSTON 


David Goes Voyaging -- - - - David Pinney Putnam 
- PUTNAM’S SONS, NEW YORK 


Donkey John of the Toy Valley - - - Margaret W. Morley 
A. C. McCLURG 2 COMPANY, CHICAGO 


Fledglings - - - - - -  -L. A. Charskaya 
HENRY HOLT & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Hans Brinker - - - - - Mary Mapes Dodge 
RAND McNALLY & COMPANY, CHICAGO 


Heidi - - - - - - = = = = = = = Johanna Spyri 
DAVID McKAY COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 


High Lights of or: Europe, North America 
- avid Starr Jordan & Katherine D. Cather 
WORLD anor COMPANY, CHICAGO 


Human Geography - - - - - - = Joseph Russell Smith 
JOHN C. WINSTON COMPANY, PHILADELPHIA 


In the Endless Sands - - - - - Evelyn and C. Kay Scott 
HENRY HOLT & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Jacqueline of the Carrier Pigeons - - Augusta H. Seaman 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Little Princess Nina - - - - - - - L.A. Charskaya 
HENRY HOLT & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Middle Country - - - ~ - - Olivia Price 
WORLD BOOK COMPANY, CHICAGO 


Monsieur & Madame - - - - - - - - Edwin Dimock 
HARPER & BROTHERS, NEW YORK 


Peep-in-the-World - - - - - - - Mrs. F. E. Crichton 
LONGMANS GREEN & COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Stories of the First American Animals - - George Langford 
BONI & LIVERIGHT, NEW YORK 


Traveller's Letters to Boys and Girls - - Caroline Hewins 
THE MACMILLAN COMPANY, NEW YORK 


Windmills and Wooden Shoes - - - - Maude M. Grant 
SOUTHERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, DALLAS, TEX. 








CHILD LIFE 


is G2 , i a 


i agli Sgt Sees 


aula: 





October, 1926 





630 CHILD LIFE 


“dandyshndy’ 


TRADE MARK 


OYS and Games 


Here’s a wonderful 
Toy Vacuum Cleaner 
that will be the de- 
light of any littlegirl. 
It’s just like a big 
one! Works by fric- 
tion and suction and 
makes a_ whirring 
noise for allthe world 
like an electric one 
when pushed across 
the floor. And the 
most wonderful part 
is that it will actu- 
ally gather up bits 
of paper, dust, and 
Dad’s cigar ashes 
from the rugs. It is 
28% inches high, 
made of heavily 
enameled metal in 
assorted colors. The 
bag is detachable. 
} You will find it in 
most any good toy 
store; just ask forthe 
“Sandy Andy” 
Vacuum Cleaner. 
The price is $2.50. 


The Toys all 
Children Love 


Here are two of the most popular “Sandy Andy” Toys; 
just two of the large selection of delightful “Sandy Andy 
playthings that please all chiidren. You probably have 
some of them in your home now because they have been 
the joy and inspiration of children everywhere for many 
years. 


In fact, in “Sandy Andy” Toys and Games one can find something 
suitable for children of every age, and every toy and game is so 
interesting it is always new, and so substantially made it will give 
pleasure for along time. Look for “Sandy Andy” Toys and Games 
when you visit the toy store. You will know them by the “Sandy 
Andy” name on each box. If unobtainable, we will send any you 
desire, prepaid, upon receipt of price. West of Denver, Colo. and 
outside the United States, the prices mentioned are 25% higher. 


Write for Phamphlet picturing all 
these Toys and Games in colors. 


WOLVERINE SUPPLY & 
MFG. Co. 


1202 Western Avenue 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 


This is the ‘Sandy Andy” Incline, 
a sand toy operating automatically 
with clean white sand. 14% in. 
high; enameled metal. Price $1.00, 
including can of sand. The box 
containing the toy can be opened 
flat to form a tray, or a seperate 
metal tray, as shown in the picture, 
may be purchased. 
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THE A. B. C. CLUB 


(Continued from page 601) 


bright with colored lanterns and autumn leaves, and 
the whole sixth grade had assembled to hear the 
great news. 

Mr. Cudnor, the principal, gave a short talk 
about the A. B. C., and the surprising things it had 
done, but it was Jimmy who made the hit of the 
evening. 

“Fellow members of the Sixth Grade,” he said, 
“T just want to say what everybody knows. Sher- 
wood can’t have anything on us. And now I’ll let 
the phonograph do the talking.” 

How the party cheered Jimmy and the A. B. C.! 
The phonograph was a beauty, and they danced to 
the new records, and sang, and ate cake and sand- 
wiches and chocolate and ice cream—all to the 
greater glory of the A. B. C. 

““How did you ever get the idea?”” Marion Evans 
asked Frances. 

“IT don’t know,” said Frances. 
us—to Edith, rather.” 

“ “Organize and advertise.’ That’s what my dad 
says,’ Ernest remarked. ‘‘The A. B. C. is still alive 
if Sherwood ever gets ahead of us again—and for 
lots of other things, too. Anybody can sign up with 
us to work over the holidays.” 

“Don’t mention work and holidays together, 
Jim,” said Frances. 

“Well, I’m going to earn some Christmas money 
of my very own,” said Jim. 

“* “Christmas is coming, 

The geese are getting fat! 

Please to put a penny 

In an old man’s hat,”’ 
quoted Marion. 

“Or ring up the A. B. C.,”’ said Ernest. 


“Tt just came to 


OR 


A FISHING PUZZLE 


By E. MENDES 


Fish out a fish from each sentence. 


1—Flagge & Co. do not sell ribbon. 

2—If Luke wants to: go motoring with us he must 
be here by four o’clock. 

3—Is Bob as smart as ever? 

4—Isn’t that writing paper cheap? 

5--I really don’t see how Hal expects to catch fish 
with that rod. 

6— Dorothy dropped her ring in the lake. 


Answer to number one is ‘‘cod.”’ 
(Answers found on page 646) 
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front door to get the evening paper 

for Father, when she saw under 
it two of the strangest brown paper en- 
velopes, square and rough and home- 
made looking. One of the envelopes 
said “Marjorie Dean’ and the other 
‘Billy Dean” in a roughly printed scrawl. 

“Billy,” she called to her brother, 
“come here a minute, quick, and see 
what this is!’”’ 

Such a thrilling summons brought 
Billy in a hurry, expecting an escaped 
circus animal or a neighborhood fire at 
least. 

He stopped and looked perplexedly at 
the torn sheet of wrapping paper that his 
envelope had contained. 

“TI can’t understand this writing,” he 
said. “How can they expect a fellow 
to—”’ 

“‘Where’s my paper?” said Father, 
coming into the hall. 

“Look here, Dad,”’ said Billy. ‘“You’re 
a lawyer; maybe you can figure this 
business out.” 

Father smiled as he took the message. 
He knew that Halloween was not far off. 

This is what he read: 


M ‘ont doo was just going out the 


—KOONS A EKAT OT DETIVNI ERA UOY 

RO HCTIW RO TSOHG A EKIL DESSERD 
—KOOPS 

UOY, ESUOH S’NWORB HTENNEK OT 
EREHW WONK 

'EREHT EB NEVES YB—NEEWOLLAH NO 


Father laughed. “As a lawyer I advise 
you to start reading at the right hand 
side of the line.” 

“Oh, I have it, I have it!’ shrilled 
Marjorie. ““Y-o-u a-r-e i-n-v-i-t-e-d! Oh, 
it’s just spelled backwards. It’sa party!’ 

And Marjorie had gone, flying up- 
stairs to Mother with news of a real party, 
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and the very girl-like question, “‘What 
shall I wear?” 

“Costumes, of course,” said Mother. 
“Just give me a little time to think.” 

Billy had arrived by this time. ‘‘Mother, 
couldn’t I be a pirate and dress like old 
Captain Kidd? I bet that would scare 
them more than a ghost.” 

“IT think perhaps you may, Son. You 
could wear a patch over one eye and have 
fur whiskers for disguise, and a bandana 
round your head. Surely, we can fix 
that up. Go whittle yourself a wooden 
dagger and I’ll see that my boy looks 
like a real buccaneer!’’ 

“Ugh,” said Marjorie, “don’t boys 
want to be horrid, though? I want to 
be something pretty, and I know my 
mother can think up the loveliest things 
in the world.” 

“Well, Marjorie, ghosts and witches 
and Halloween spooks aren’t supposed 
to be so sweet and dainty. Let’s see— 
how would you like to be a bright, fall 
bonfire?” 

“Why, how could I be a bonfire, 
Mother, without burning up? Sounds 
queer to me.”” But Mother was busy, 
humming as she sketched a design at her 
desk that did look like a little girl cos- 
tume, and yet like a fire, too. 

“It can be done, dear—with yellow and 
flame-colored cheesecloth, and a pointed 
cardboard. crown, painted like darting 
flames. You will have sticks the length 
of your arms in the sleeves, with dozens 
of orange strips fastened to them, and 
we'll practice till you can wave them up 
and around until the other children will 
think they smell smoke!’ 

The week before October 3lst was 
both gay and busy in the Dean home and 
all the neighborhood. Nobody breathed 
(Continued on page 636) 
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ANE is going to attend dancing class this fall and would like 

you to see some of the things she will wear. 

Her crepe de chine blaomers, waist and petticoat trimmed 
with Irish lace are very delightful. 

For the evening class she has a handmade chiffon dress. It 
is made with a circular yoke, tiny puffed sleeves and a short, 
full skirt, which make the lines very graceful. 

In the afternoon class she will wear a dress of georgette crepe, 
pleated in front and back to give it fullness. A circular collar 
with scallops gives it a very smart style. 
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DRESS AND DOLLS 


Designed by CHIQUET. With Patterns 


Almost any little girl would dance with sheer joy to have 
dresses made with these CHILD LIFE patterns. 

Pattern No. 5052—5 sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10, and 12 years. 

Pattern No. 5198—4 sizes: 4, 6, 8, and 10 vears. 

Pattern No. 5292—4 sizes: 4, 6, 8, and 10 years. 

Patterns are 20 cents each. 

We are always delighted to answer any questions Mother may 
care to ask, if she will send a stamped, self-addressed envelope 
to CHILD LIFE Pattern Department, care Rand McNally & 
Company, 536 S. Clark Street, Chicago. 
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DES” Good Citizens’ League 


MOTTO: Responsibility. 


CREED: 


make it better. 
PLEDGE: Every day I will do at least one thing to show that I am a good citizen. 


Some American Ideals 

“Let’s celebrate the birthday of 
America’s first immigrant,’’ Miss 
Bradley, the counselor, suggested to 
the members of the Brocton Good 
Citizens’ League at the first October 
meeting. 

“Do you mean the Pilgrims?’ 
David asked. “I thought we always 
saved November for them.” 

Miss Bradley shook her head. 
“No, I don’t mean the Pilgrims. 
Think again.” 

The boys and girls looked at each 
other, wondering just whom 
their counselor could mean. 

“‘Doesn’t the date—Octo- 
ober 12th—mean anything 
to you?’’ she asked. 

“Oh, we had forgotten 
about Columbus Day,” the 
children cried, and Miriam 
added, “Why, Columbus 
was the first immigrant, of 
course.” 

“And a mighty good citizen, too,” 
Bill added. 

The others smiled at that, but 
Miss Bradley said, ‘‘You’re right, 
Bill; he was! He had regular 
American ideals. But perhaps it 
would be more accurate to say, that 
our nation has retained Columbus’ 
ideals.”’ 

“Do you mean his courage?’’ asked 
Elizabeth. 

“Yes, and his steadfastness and 
his perseverance. Obstacle after 
obstacle was in his way, and he over- 


guns. 


came them all. But you know the 
story, and you know how it was with 
those who came afterwards to make 
their home in the new world. The 
Pilgrims were no less brave; it was 
the same with the Quakers, the 
Dutch settlers and the others. We 
saw this dauntless spirit again in the 
triumphs of our Revolutionary fathers 
and in the struggles of the pioneers 
who pushed their way westward 
through the wilderness to make new 
settlements.” 

“The men and women in Lincoln’s 


Suggestions For Group Activities 


Give a Columbus Day program. 
Start a window box garden in your room at school. 
Organize a nutting party. 
Have a “hunting” party, carrying cameras, not 
Try to get several snapshots of a little wood- 
land creature and gather autumn leaves and flowers 
for your scrapbooks. 


Give.a Halloween party or play. 


time were like that, too,”’ said David, 
“‘whether they were on the Confed- 
erate or Union side.” 

“And now,” said Miriam, ‘‘I guess 
it’s up to us to be like that, too.” 

But that wasn’t so easy, according 
to the boys. There were no more 
wildernesses to cross; the Indians— 
the few who were left—were friendly 
and trying to be good American 
citizens like the rest of us; and all 
over the world our country was con- 
sidered the land of prosperity. 

“*There’s not much to be persevering 
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I live in one of the best countries in the world and wish to do all I can to 


about,’’ Bill summed up the situation. 

- “Oh, but there is,’’ said Miss 
Bradley. ‘Your generation has its 
problems like every other, and when 
you grow up you want to be able to 
handle them so as to make our 
country even better. That’s what 
progress means, you know; and you 
will need courage to do the thing you 
think is right, steadfastness in order 
to keep true to your ideals, and 
perseveranceé to accomplish the things 
that you set out to do. 

Of course, the members of the 
Brocton Good Citizens’ 
League didn’t forget to 
have a party on Halloween. 
They wore costumes and 
bobbed for apples and did 
all the usual stunts. But 
the red-letter day of the 
month was October 12th. 
On that day they gave a 
program in honor of Colum- 
bus in the assembly hall, 
and the entire school attended. 


League Membership 


Any boy or girl who is a reader of CHILD 
LIFE may become a member of the league 
and, upon application, giving his name, age 
and address, will receive a membership pin. 
We shall be glad to help you start a branch 
league among your friends or among the 
pupils in your room at school and shall 
mai] you a handbook and pins for the boys 
and girls whose names, ages, and addresses 
you send us. 

Address all inquiries to Frances Cavanah, 
manager, CHILD LIFE Good Citizens’ 
League, 536 S. Clark St. Chicago, Illinois. 
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American Ideals 


1. I read a story about Columbus. 


2. I took part in a Columbus Day 
program. 


3. I read an account of the earlier Norse 
attempts to discover a new world. 


4. I read the story of the Pilgrims or 
of other early American settlers. 


5. I read a story about Daniel Boone. 
6. I read about George Rogers Clark. 


7. I told one of these stories to a new 
American or to a younger child. 


8. I memorized “Sail On’’ by Joaquin 
Miller. 


9. Itooka picture of Columbus to school. 


10. I was persistent in performing my 
chores when I preferred to play. 


11. I persevered in a hard task until I had 
finished it. 


12. I proved that I was steadfast and 
could be trusted to finish a task 
assigned to me. 


13. While on an outing, I kept a list of the 
flowers that were still blooming. 


14. I kept on the lookout for the birds 
that still remained and kept a list of 
them. 


15. I raked the yard. 


16. I planted some bulbs, either in the 
house or outdoors. 


17. I helped with an indoor window box 
garden started in our room at school. 


18. I helped cover the flowers in the yard, 
according to instructions, in order to 
protect them during their winter’s 
sleep. 


19. I read about the habits of some of the 
little forest creatures and learned how 
they live through the winter. 


20. I watched for all signs of wild life 
while on an outing and kept a list 
of the animals I saw. If I couldn’t 
go to the woods, I went to the zoo and 
learned how the animals are cared for 
during the winter. 


21. I helped take a picture of a little wild 
creature. 


22. Istarted a scrapbook of autumn leaves 
and pressed flowers. 


23. I respected the property rights of my 
neighbors on Halloween. 


24. I did some surprise work for Mother 
or Father on Halloween. 


25. I played only harmless pranks on 
Halloween. 


An Honor Point is awarded for each day a good 
citizenship deed is recorded. The monthly Honor Roll 
lists the names of those who earn twenty-five or more 
points, and there is a prize for members who earn 200 
points during eight consecutive months. Other good 
deeds may be substituted for those suggested above, 
and the best original activities are published and 
awarded extra points. Write your name, age and 
address at the top of a blank sheet of paper; then each 
day you can the date and your deed or deeds 
for that day. Send your October list of good deeds 
in time to reach us by November sth, if you want to 
see your name on the Honor Roll. 


Honor Roll for July 


The following members earned twenty- 
five or more honor points during July: 


Helen Basford Anna Kuzma 


Jeanette Bodine Virginia Lee 

John D. Brannan Harvey McDonald 
Dorothy Buckley Dorothy Miller 
Virginia Crever Nona A. Monks 
Pauline Dicely Kathryn Robbins 
Geraldine Giddings J. T. Roberts, Jr. 


Gertrude Watson 
Jean Wickersham 


Sylvia Howard 
Helen Koons 











Do You Want a Doll Like Ruth’s? 


Ruth’s baby doll looks exactly like baby sister or baby brother who is only 
a week or so old. She is so little that she cannot talk but she surely can cry. 
Ruth can really take off and put on all this baby doll’s clothes. There is a 
long white dress all trimmed with lace and a petticoat to match, a diaper 
which really pins and long white stockings. She shuts her eyes and goes to 
sleep as soon as Ruth puts her to bed, as she is a. very good baby. When 
Ruth takes her out for a walk, she wraps her all warm and cuddly in a Baby 
Bunting blanket. And—best of all, she won’t break. 


Wouldn’t you love a baby doll like Ruth’s for your very own—without cost ? 


YOU CAN EARN THIS BABY DOLL BY YOURSELF 
(It ts 14 inches tall and unbreakable) 


Just take this copy of CHILD LIFE and show it to the mothers of your playmates. 
Tell them all about the things that give you such a good time. Show them the fascin- 
ating stories, games, plays, cut-outs, and puzzles. They will want to know about Child 
Life Kitchen, Sewing Circle and Boys Workshop, too. 

These mothers will quickly understand that CHILD LIFE gives you real pleasure 
and they will want their own boys and girls to have CHILD LIFE and all the fun 
it means. 

Send us just three new subscriptions—two of them to go to an address 
other than your own—and the $9.00 you have collected. If you want 


twin baby dolls send five subscriptions and $15.00. Be sure to send 
your complete name and address so we can send the doll at once. 


Write to the Doll Lady today 


Esther C. Johnson, Doll Lady, 
CHILD LIFE, Dept. O-6 
536 South Clark St., Chicago, Illinois. 


Please tell me how I can have one or more of the baby dolls for my very own, 
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Best thing on wheels 
for CHILDREN 


ASK YOUR DOCTOR 


SOLD BY 
CONSCIENTIOUS DEALERS 


Hitc-STanparo (o. 


Anderson * Indiana.U. S.A. 





Winners June 
Advertising Contest 


The following boys and girls wrote the 
twenty-five best letters in the June Adver- 
tising Fair Contest and received surprise 


packages: 


Elvera Anderson 
Mildred Carr 
Donald Grogan 
Louise Hagaman 
Lois Hanson 
Lorraine Jackson 
Francis King 
Ned King 

Ethel Kostka 
Beatrice Lowental 
Louis Mulligan 
Janet Orr 

Ruth Peters 


Doris Ryan 

Jack Silcott 
Lauretta Stanton 
Anna Suchanek 
Mildred Shaw 
Elaine Sorenson 
Susannah Seyman 
Suzanna Stinson 
Mary Belle Wickersham 
Irene Watkins 
Eleanor Watts 
Elizabeth Wallace 


There is another interesting Advertising 


Contest in this issue. 


CHILD LIFE ADVERTISING CONTEST 


536 South Clark St. 


- - - Chicago, Ill. 
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THE GATHERING OF 
THE GHOSTS 


(Continued from page 631) 


the secret of their Halloween costumes, so when the 
party evening finally came, there were strange, 
scurrying figures on the street. No one had any 
idea as to who the others were; their best chums 
were cloaked in mystery. 

Kenneth Brown’s doorway was flanked by two 
grinning jack-o’-lanterns, with long bodies trailing 
down to the steps. On the door was a placard: 
“Go around to the cellar door!’ 

“It’s dark around there,” said Billy, the pirate. 
“‘A fellow really should carry a flashlight.” 

The cellar doors were opened like a yawning 
cavern. A ghost about the size of Kenneth’s big 
sister stood at the entrance, beckoning with a white 
draped arm, and bidding them come hither, sit and 
slide. Sure enough, the steps had been covered by 
a broad board slide that would have been fun any 
other time. But to-night it looked as though they 
might be getting down into a place that would be 
hard to scamper out of. There was a dim blue- 
green light at the bottom and one could hear the 
giggles and groans of “those who had gone before.”’ 

“Slide ahead, Marg,” urged Billy. 

Somebody gave a drum a terrible “thump” just 
as Marjorie hit the bottom. It did make her feel 
foolish, and when Billy lit, a moment later, there 
was a loud, ripping sound that fooled him completely 
and made him think that Mother’s sewing had not 
been as strong as it should have been. The dark- 
ened seat, to which they were led, sank under them 
just as one would expect pillows to do. But they 
found themselves on a solid bench in time to see a 
funny, fat witch with a big false nose land at the 
bottom of the stairs to the roaring “thump” of the 
drum. Everybody moaned and groaned for the 
newcomers who slid into their midst. 

The phonograph was over by the cellar stairs, 
and when all the boys and girls had come, somebody 
played “Danse Macabre’”’ and “The March of the 
Gnomes,”’. while they played ‘musical chairs.” 
Soon they had a grand march, led by Kenneth, a 
pumpkin-headed ghost, and Marjorie, the bonfire. 
The march led them upstairs finally, where a low 
candle burned on the top step. Each one had to 
jump over it, and those who cleared it without put- 
ting it out were assured a year of good times by an 
old gipsy who stood close by. 

The living room was ever so festive looking with 
its shaded, orange lights, its portiers of apples on 
strings, and jack-o’-lanterns peeping through the 
windows. On the broad hearth, a row of huge 
rosy apples sputtered and dripped before the blaze. - 

Then followed the most fun, games, stunts and 
pranks that Halloween is just the time for. There 
was a hoop suspended so it could whirl, and from 
it hung a big apple on one side, and a small bag of 
flour on the other. It was fun to see everybody 

(Continued on page 638) 
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ADVERTISING MAP CONTEST 


FOR CHILD LIFE READERS 


HAT a jolly time everybody will have working out the 
fascinating new map contests starting in October. The 
illustration above shows outline maps of 14 states in the 

United States. If you want to enter this contest there are four 
things to do: First—write down the names of the states from 
1 to 14: second—look through the magazine and find the names 
of all of the advertisers who are located in these states and list 
them: third—make another list of all of the advertisers who are 
not located in the states shown in the illustration: fourth— 
choose the advertiser whose product you like best and write 
a slogan of not more than ten words advertising the product. 
All answers must be in Chicago by October 25, 1926. Every 
boy and girl who enters this contest will receive a prize of 
a small outline map of the United States. The twenty-five 
children who write the best slogans will receive prizes of small 
desk globes. 


Re ne re nt rr reer 





IMPORTANT 


This is the first of a series of four advertising map contests 
to be run in the October, November, December, and January 
issues of CHILD LIFE. Each month trace the states shown 
on the contest pages and save until you have them all. Then 
they are to be cut up, pasted and mounted on cardboard making 
a complete map of the United States. In addition to the prizes 
each month, a grand prize of a Rand MCNally Home Atlas will 
be given to the boy and girl who send in the neatest and most 
attractively mounted map at.the end of the contest. 


Note: The maps and globes given as prizes, are made by 
Rand MCNally and Company. 
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Fatent Leather Fatent Leather 
Bronze or colored Kids 
White Kid and White 
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Fatent Leather 


from $723 


DAINTY SILK SOCKS 
IN ALL THE FAVORITE COLORS 
from $125 
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(Continued from page 636) 
try to grab the whirling apple with their mouths 
and get powdered by the flour bag instead. 

A tub stood on the floor with the most cunning 
little boats afloat on it. Each was a half walnut 
shell with a toothpick mast and paper sail, and on 
each sail was written the name of one of the guests. 
When they had all gathered round, and each had 
an eye on his own boat, a witch stirred the water 
with her wand. Two girls’ boats capsized at once 
and the old witch promptly doomed them to be 
old maids. Some boats whirled part way round 
and drifted hither and thither; the witch told them 
they would never be successful sailors—they had 
better study their arithmetic pretty well! The 
witch found some prophecy to make for everyone. 

The next stunt was a thrilling one. Kenneth, 
the pumpkin-head, assembled the strange company 
into a circle, and bid them all sit on the floor close 
together. The lights were turned out and they all 
had to close their eyes, duck their heads and not 
dare to speak till Mr. Pumpkin-head should give 
them leave. It was hard to keep still; there was 
a rustling and whispering and soft thumpy sounds 
that made one wonder what was up. In a short 
time everyone knew. Balloons! The ceiling was 
covered with bobbing black and orange balloons, 
each with a string. The boys were told to catch 
black ones and the girls orange. Each string had 
a number, and a black and orange number matched. 
They all unmasked when they had their numbers 
and found their partners for supper and lined up by 
the dining room door. 

Such a table, and such goodies! They tied their 
balloons to their chair backs and my, what a jolly 
crowd it was! There was the strangest centerpiece, 
a dark-green bird made from a huge hubbard squash 
with tiny white onion eyes stuck on with large black 
pins. The stem made his hooked beak and a spread- 
out pimento his topknot. His nest had black 
and orange ribbons running out from it to the 
boys’ and girls’ place cards. 

Their plates had salad in apple cups and little 
sandwiches on them; there were mugs of sweet 
cider and an enormous ginger cake man for all, that 
Kenneth had cut. Orange ice cream was served 
in balls that looked like pumpkins, and there was 
a black cat candy box of goodies for each. Finally 
they gently pulled the ribbons to that wise looking 
bird’s nest and on each boys’ ribbon was a tickler 
whistle, while the girls drew little witch dolls to 
take home. 

And home they all went in short order. Boys 
and girls know a party is most over when the ice 
cream is gone, but they didn’t forget to tell Mrs. 
Brown and Kenneth what a delightful evening they 
had had. 

“Oh,”’ sighed Marjorie, on the way home, “‘wasn’t 
that just grand and beautiful?’ 

“Pretty classy, all right,” assented Billy. “I 
had all those boys bluffed. They really thought 
I was a sure-enough pirate!” 








CLUB MOTTO 


The only joy I keep is what I give away 


Since children are the real Joy Givers, CHILD LIFE is providing them with the Joy Givers’ Club. 
The purpose of this Club is to give joy to the readers of CHILD LIFE and to encourage expression 


in its members. 


Any reader of CHILD LIFE of twelve years of age or under may become a member of this club, 
whether a regular subscriber or not. 


This department is composed of original creations by the children themselves. 


Short joy-giving contributions in prose, verse, or jingle are welcome. 


Well illustrated stories are 


especially desired. All drawings should be done on white unruled paper. 
The contributions must be original and be the work of children of twelve and under. 
If you know ways to give joy to others, write about them in story form, and send your story to CHILD 


LIFE. Miss Waldo will give your letters and contributions personal attention. 


be returned. 


For Joy Givers’ Club membership cards write to 
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CARE OF RAND MENALLyY & ComMPANY 


HARVEST TIME 


Pillowed and hushed on the silent plain, 

Wrapped in her mantle of golden grain, 

Wearied of pleasuring weeks away, 

Summer is lying asleep to-day, 

Where winds come sweet fom the wild 
rose briers, 

And the smoke of the far-off prairie fires. 


MARTHA E. Davis, 


Age 9. Wheatland, Wyo. 


THE KITTEN AND THE THREE 
LEAVES 


Once there were three little leaves. 
When they had put on their golden dress 
of fall, they fluttered down into the wide 
world. Soon Poppy, the kitten, came 
walking past and saw the little leaves. Now 
Poppy was very playful and she had a very 
good time playing with the leaves. She 
bit and tore until there was nothing left 
of the little leaves, but a few golden bits, 
lying in the sun. Mother Nature sighed 
at this, for they were the last leaves on 
the old oak tree; but a plan struck her— 
she turned the bits of leaves into goldenrod. 
They were very beautiful. But, what do 
you suppose happened to Poppy, the kitten? 
She disappeared and in her place stood a 
pussy willow and that is how the pussy 
willow and the goldenrod were made. 
Ever since then they have loved each other 
dearly, and I love them both 


WILMA ROBERTA DIEKMANN, 


Age 9. Evansville, Ind. 


No manuscripts can 


ROSE WALDO, Editor 


ELIZABETH FARRIS 


STUBBY 


I have a little dog, 
His name is Stubby. 
He likes to ride 

In my doll buggy. 


ELIZABETH FARRIS, 
Age 4%. 


COLUMBUS 


Columbus was a great big man, 
And I am just a little boy. 
But I'll be as good as ever I can, 
And bring my parents lots of joy. 


JOHN E. MARSHALL, 
Age 9. 
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536 S. CLarRK STREET 


Pasadena, Cal. 


Brookville, Pa. 


CHIcAGo, ILLINOIS 


HOW THE FAIRIES CELEBRATED 
HALLOWEEN 


All the creatures of Pleasant Forest were 
getting ready for Halloween, for the 
airies were giving a party and all of them 
had been invited. The birds were gathering 
small red, green, yellow, and brown leaves 
to use as false faces. The Cricket Band 
was dressing in green suits and caps, made 
of grass. The squirrels were making dresses 
of red leaves, and the other forest folk were 
making dresses of different colors. 

At last the day came! All the forest 
folk were seen going to and fro. The ground 
on which the party was to be held was a 
large moss-covered field bordered by trees. 
The spiders wove webs from one tree to 
another, on which the fireflies were to sit 
and light up the grounds. 

It was nearly dark when the guests 
arrived. Everyone looked his or her best. 
First, they played games, then the Cricket 
Band sang and played and the guests 
danced. After a while tables were set on the 
moss, lighted by groups of fireflies. They 
had candy hearts with little grass bows on, 
tea in acorn cups and fairy biscuits. After 
the dinner was over, they danced some 
more. Then it got too dark for anything 
else, so they began to go home. 

They all slept well that night and in the 
morning the fairies went to each home and 
asked them how they had liked the party 
and they all said it was the best they had 
ever been to. 


LEAH ENGLER, 


Age 12. Nanticoke, Pa. 





After School 
Tootsie Rolls 


Pure, delicious, clean, 
chewy and mellow. Each 
rollwrapped. Neversticky 
or soft. 


Ic Rolls 


Chocolate 
and 
Butterscotch 


Lunch Rolls 
Butterscotch Rolls 
Nut Rolls 
Molasses Rolls 


If not at the store mail the coupon 
with a quarter and we will send you a 
Family Package. Enough for several 
day’s supply or for a children’s party. 


Sweets Company of America, Inc. 
414 West 45th Street, New York 


Enclosed is 25 cents in stamps. Please send 
me a Family Package of Tootsie Rolls. (Mark the 
flavor you want with an X.) 

Chocolate ( ) Butterscotch ( ) 
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HOW NELLIE SAVED HER 
MISTRESS 


Susy was going away all by herself. 

“Now, Nellie,” she said to her shepherd 
dog, ‘“‘you can’t come with me. You stay 
home.” So Susy got dressed and set out. 
Nellie kept thinking that her mistress would 
not be safe, so after Susy had started Nellie 
went after her, keeping at a distance. 

When Susy got to where the street car 
lines were, she did not notice the street 
car that was coming, but Nellie did and 
Susy started across. Nellie came running 
up and caught hold of Susy’s dress with 
her teeth and pulled her back. If Nellie 
had not been there Susy would have been 
hurt. When she got home she told her 
parents about it. She said to Nellie, that 
she would always take her when she went 
out again. The others said, ‘‘Nellie ought 
to have a medal!’’ and they made an awful 


fuss over her. 
PHYLLIS PICKUP, 


3010 N. Sawyer Ave. 


Age 11%. Chicago, Il. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


I don’t get CHILD LIFE but some- 
times my friend, Betty Welbourn, sends 
some of them to me and I like them very 
much. 

We live in Hiroshima in the winter and 
go to Karuczawa in the summer because it 
is so hot here. 

We have twenty-two chickens and nine- 
teen of them are mine. I have one rooster 
named Chanticleer and eighteen hens that 
lay eggs for me that I sell to Mother. One 
of the hens has ten little chicks. They are 
awfully cute. Her name is Fringy. 

There are four children in our family 
and I am the youngest. I have two 
brothers and one sister. My eldest brother 
is Franklin and he is in America at college. 
He is nineteen. The next in age is Hermon, 
who is in Peking, China, and lives with 
my aunt and uncle. I am looking forward 
to seeing him again in the spring. He is 
seventeen. Emma, my sister, is thirteen 
and is now in Kobe at school. 

We are going back to America next 
year, or, as the Japanese would say, “rai 
nen America ne ikernasu.”’ 

I love Japan very much but I will be glad 
to go to America, where there will be a 
school to go to. We have been here about 
six years. My father is a missionary. 

I am sending a little poem I made about 
Kiomi Chan, Oike San’s (our servant) 
little girl. I love Oike San very much. 
She has been .our servant for about five 
years. I hope you will print my poem. 

May I be a Joy Giver? 

Please send me a membership card. 

Yours lovingly, 
Mary ELIZABETH Ray, 


456 Senda Machi, 


Age 11. Hiroshima, Japan 


OUR SERVANT’S GIRL 


Our servant’s girl 
Is a black eyed imp, 
She has not a curl, 
Not one bit of a crimp 
In her hair which is black as ink. 


Our servant’s girl 
Is but three feet tall, 
And she has both a smile and a frown. 
She loves to play with her red and 
white ball, 
And her name is Kiomi Chan. 


ELIZABETH Ray, 


Age 11. Hiroshima, Japan. 


October, 1926 


WRIGLEYS 
HANDY 
PACK 


P.K. 


CHEWING 
SWEET 


3 packs for 5c 


PEPPERMINT 


FLAVOR 
A lasting treat 
and good for 
teeth, appetite, 
and digestion. 








October, 1926 
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A 
LITTLE BOY BLUE 
ittle Boy Blue, come blow your horn, 
The sheep’s in the meadow, the 
cow’s in the corn: 
They’ve eaten the corn and 
They’ve eaten the hay; 


And what will be left then 
To feed Dapple Gray? 


October’s bright 
blue weather 


Dapple Gray is the same 
jolly playmate any day in 
the year, but you'll like him 
especially in this beautiful 
time of the year. How 
happy you will be out in 
October’s bright blue 
weather with Dapple Gray! 


Pedal Brake 


Pedal Brake is for larger 
children who want some- 
thing to‘‘makego.”” The 
seat and wheels are hand- 
some red, and it has ball- 
bearing pedal action anda 
real brake thatstopsquick- 
ly but can not upset the 
rider. Gray rubber handle 








Snuggle Buggy 


Mothers like Snuggle 
Buggy. It can be taken 
anywhere, for it folds up in 
a very small space for carry- 
ing up stairs, in street cars— 
just anywhere. Makes a 
fine bed for baby in the car. 


bar grips and pedals. 
(Spring holds it securely to 
the floor.) Just the thing 


for camping trips. 


Get this FREE Jingle Book 


Simply send your name and address and 
we will send ~ free, the pretty Jingle 
Book, which contains many nursery 
thymes and dincics about Dapple 
Gray. And if you care for it, we will 
also send complete information on 

all the Blue Ribbon Line. 





Pedal Gray, alarger Dapple Gray 

model with pedals, Pitty-Pat and 

Pedal Pat and the Original Brake Scooter are some more 

ques Gray's friends which we are sure you would 
tke. 


Buy the Best! Insist on genuine 
“Blue Ribbon”’ Quality 


Junior Wheel Goods Corporation 


KOKOMO INDIANA 


RIBBO 






Quality Wheel Goods 
[OHO OOO OOD 





Joy Givers Club 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I like CHILD LIFE better than any 
other magazine I take. I take another 
one but I like the stories CHILD LIFE 
has better. 

I am always thinking how cold it is way 
up there in Chicago, in January; down 
here it is so hot. There’s another thing 
different about down here. It is cooler 
here than in the summer in the States. 

Lovingly, 
YULIE BECKHAM, 


Quarters 39, 
Age 11. Fort Amador, Canal Zone. 
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DANA DeVIGHNE 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I would like to join the Joy Givers’ 
Club. I would like to receive a member- 
ship card. I am going to try to make 
up a glacier story. I was going to write 
about Eskimos, but didn’t know very much 
about them. I am sending you a picture 
of me when I was six years old. I love 
CHILD LIFE. I am crazy to see “Just 
Around Our Corner,” to see how the 
H. T. C. C. club is getting along. I am 
in a club in a house. My club name isa 
secret. It is a funny secret I think. I 
thank all the children who wrote to me. 
I received one hundred letters and had to 
write just a small letter on a post card of 
Juneau. I try to give joy and happiness 
to children that take CHILD LIFE, and 
others, too. 

Your new member, 
DANA DEVIGHNE, 
Age 10. Juneau, Alaska. 


Dear CHILD LIFE: 

I hope this picture will reach Miss Brad- 
ford in time. I entered in the last contest 
and was on the honor roll. I would like 
very much to join the Joy Givers’ Club. 
I hope you will print this verse: 


MY DOG 


I love my dog. 

He loves me. 

His name is Rolf. 
He’s my pal, you see. 


I sent my last picture from my home in 
Pennsylvania, and this is the sixth time 
I’ve been to Europe and I love the ocean. 
I just had my birthday, two days ago. 

Yours, 
J. A. PETER STRASSBURGER, 
3 Ave. de Tourville, 
Age 10. Paris, France. 
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| Sacer love to go calling 
and have my little mother 


sew for me. I look so 
exactly like a real live 
three-day-old baby that 
everybody loves me. It’s 
hard to believe I’m just a 
doll. I sleep and cry, too. 


You see, I was made by 
an artist who had studied 
tiny babies for years, so of 
course I look real. Her 
name, Grace Storey 
Putnam, is my birthmark. 
It’s imprinted on the back 
of my neck and written on 
the tag. Please remember 
it so you'll surely get a real 
genuine Bye-Lo Baby like 
me and not an imitation. 

Leading toy and department 
stores. Nine sizes, 9 to 20 inches 
high. If not at your dealer’s, write 


our Dept. 16H and we will tell 
you where to get it. 


Sole Licensee and Distributor of the 
genuine “K and K” Bye-Lo Baby 


GEO. BORGFELDT & CO. 
111-119 East 16th St., New York City 








to every genuine Bye-Lo 
Baby Doll. 


This label and 
button are attached 









Doll’s Bureau 


Windmill Coat Hanger 


Have rainy day fun making 
Christmas Toys 
and Gifts 


Now in the season of the year when stormy 

days come and children have to be 
amused indoors, and now that Christmas-time 
is drawing near, and the subject of toys and 
gifts is often mentioned, comes LePage’s 
NEW Boys’ Work Shop Book to show children 
how to have fun making their own fascinating 
toys and interesting gifts. 

In LePage’s new Boys’ Work Shop Book, 
we give you complete, easy-to-follow directions 
for making simple but fascinating toys like 
those shown above, and also directions for 
making a number of valuable, useful gifts. 
With a little help from you perhaps at the start, 
any child can spend hours and hours content- 
edly making toys and gifts. 

You'll be interested in the method given in 
this book for making strong joints with Le- 
Page’s Glue. LePage’s Glue is a much more 
interesting tool to work with than you think. 
And there’s another thing we give you in this 
book. It is a recipe for making LePage’s 
Gesso—better than putty for filling in cracks, 
uneven places or nail holes in gifts made of 
wood and it provides an interesting method 
of decorating gifts and toys. 


Send 10 cents for this NEW 
LePage’s Boys’ Workshop Book 


Let the children try this new way of making 
their own toys. You and they will be sur- 
prised and pleased at the nice things they can 
make. Just write your name and address on 
the coupon below, tear the coupon out and 
mail it to us with 10 cents in coin or stamps. 
A copy of LePage’s new Boys’ Work Shop 
Book will be sent you at once, postpaid. 
Address: LePage’s Craft League, Dept. BBr 


IE AGE'S 
GLUE 


In Bottles and Tubes 
Mail This Coupon 


: LePace’s Crart LEAGUE 
: Dept. BBI, Gloucester, Mass. 


: Gentlemen: Enclosed please find 10 cents : 
: (coin or stamps) in payment for LePage’s : 
: new Boys’ Work Shop Book. Please send a : 
; copy to: : 


OME: Seb grea See sup akh ote scsed panes ews : 





CHILD LIFE 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I have taken CHILD LIFE for about 
three years. I just love it and all my 
friends like it. I hope you will put this in 
CHILD LIFE. 


Mary ELLEN BUCKLEY, 
Mardyke, Cork, Ireland 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

After you have read this you will know 
what an evening in our house is often like. 

Supper is finished and we all troop into 
the parlor where a cheery fire crackles in 
the grate. Leslie flings himself down on 
the rug in front of it, while Isabel sinks back 
among the cushions on the sofa. Margaret, 
the youngest, climbs up on Mother’s knee, 
while the rest of us pull our chairs up in a 
circle around the fire. 

From inside we can hear the rain falling 
in torrents on the roof while the wind moans 
piteously. Occasionally we hear a door 
bang or the glass in a window rattle in 
response to it, or perhaps the clatter of 
cups and saucers as the cook clears the 
table. 

After we have finished our evening wor- 
ship, Mother usually reads aloud to us out 
of “Westward Ho!” by Kingsley until half 
past eight when she shuts up the book and 
we all creep off to bed where we soon fall 
asleep, not to awaken again till the dawn 
of another day. 


Heaps of love to you from 
ANNA MACKAY, 
Tamsui, Formosa, Japan. 


Dear CHILD LIFE: 

I thank you very much for your letter 
and I am very proud of having a real 
correspondence. We, my big sister and 
myself, go only two blocks and there we 
are, in the American mission. About 15 
girls try hard to get into their heads what 
the big people think is necessary for us. 
The teachers are sometimes very nice and 
other times as stern as some teachers in 
America and Holland. Arithmetic is ter- 
rible but I like drawing and sewing. The 
girls here learn good but they leave school 
when they are fourteen and think it is time 
to get married. When Daddy comes home 
in the afternoon, he takes us for a walk into 
a hilly park and tells us stories about the 
earth and stars and everything, you know. 
That is nice and we learn a lot. Then we 
watch the sun set and go home again to eat 
what the cook thinks we ought to eat. On 
our patio we have lots of palm and other 
plants but we have room enough to play 
ball and running games. Before we go to 
bed, Daddy is going on his hunting trip and 
kills all the scorpions, bugs and cucaraches 
he can get. I hate these beasts and my 
sister is not a hero either. The cucaraches 
are more than one inch long and plentiful. 
After this hunting, we go to bed under our 
mosquito nets and sleep fine until six 
o’clock in the morning. The city is 2700 
feet above the sea and it is not so hot here. 
I watch the temperature, you know. It is 
between 70 and 80 all the time. In spring 
we have carnival and Mother has costumes 
for us and we go to friends and on the street 
and throw a lot of serpentines and paper 
ships. Then we make a trip in an auto 
and have lots of fun. Now this is all over, 
because Mother took us to Switzerland to 
a boarding school and we have snow again 
and real school. Now I must study and 
then I must see all my dolls. They are all 
in a trunk and wait for me. Write again, 
will you? With many greetings and please 
send me my CHILD LIFE. 


Inis Van der Woude, 


% Prof. Buser’s Tochter Institute, 


Teufen, Kt. Appenzell, 
Switzerland 


Age 12. 


October, 1926 


Make Your 
Bank Account 
Grow 


OTHERS are CHILD 
LIFE’S most successful 
partners. The co-operation 
which they have given is so 
valuable to CHILD LIFE 
that we pay them liberally for 
their efforts in leisure time. 


Mrs. Jones of California de- 
rives real pleasure as well as 
real profit in handling CHILD 
LIFE subscriptions. Every 
month last year, she earned a 
bonus, as well as regular com- 
missions, on account of the 
large number of CHILD LIFE 
subscriptions that she sent to us. 
In one day she made $8.40. 
She writes, “You can keep on 
expecting orders for CHILD 
LIFE from me.” 


You, too, can make a nice profit, 
even though you have only a few 
leisure hours each week. Make 
yourself a partner of CHILD LIFE 
now at the height of the regular 
subscription season and prove to 
yourself that you can make your 
bank account grow. 


We should like to tell you person- 
ally about our plan so that you, too, 
can increase your bank account. 


CHILD LIFE SUBSCRIPTION CLUB 
536 South Clark Street, 

Chicago, Illinois 

NAN McCULLOCH, Secretary. 


Please tell me about your plan for increas- 
ing my bank account in leisure hours, 
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BETTER THAN SLATE 


Educational 
Biackboards 


A constant source of enjoyment for 
the children. Fun plus rare educa- 
tional value is offered in “Litho 
Plate’’ Educational Blackboards. 
Substantially built of selected oak 
lumber, these blackboards will last 


for years. 


The model illustrated above, in 
natural oak, with 33 Educational 
Charts, (3 in color) and having a 
smooth, velvet slated blackboard, 
superior to natural slate, yet unbreak- 
able, each packed in a carton, costs 
only $5.75 at Muncie. If your dealer 
can’t supply you, write us direct. 


Richmond School Furn. Co. 


Muncie, Indiana 


he Worlds fines 


FEL@ROS FAMOUS 


Hand Made 


INFANTS’ WEAR 


Superbly made and unequalled! 


Write for booklet describing latest importations 


FELTMAN @RQ5S. unc. 


99 MAGISON AVE..- NEW YOR CiTY 








Joy Givers Club 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I would like to become a member of the 
Joy Givers’ Club. Please send me a card. 
I like CHILD LIFE very much. My 
sister Mildred is making a CHILD LIFE 
quilt and I am helping her. She is going 
away to high school, and is going to take 
it with her. I have one sister and three 
brothers. 

I am enclosing a picture of the children 
in our school. We have a rather small 
school, but it is a nice one just the same. 


Your friend, 
RUTH CREIGHTON, 


Peak Hok Tung, 


Age 11. Canton, China 





Dear Miss Waldo: 

I think this CHILD LIFE is the best 
magazine I ever read. I like it very 
much. We are going now to Bible School 
every day. There are four weeks of this 
school. We are going to Summer School, 
also, starting from July, so we do not have 
much vacation. I have three sisters and 
two brothers. 

I can’t wait for next CHILD LIFE. 


Fusa NAGAI, 


Age 12. Terry, Texas 


MY POEM 
A little birdie’s 
By the pond, 
Flying nicely 
To the sea! 
Mary OGDEN, 
Age 4. Kasganj, U. P., India 





MEA THOE SCHWARTZENBERG 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I was very glad to see that you had pub- 
lished my letter and poem. I was also 
very glad when I received threes letters 
from cilla Utley from Senath, Missouri, 
Ailieen Perko from Buhl, Minnesota, and 
Mary Jane Duncan from Winfield, Iowa, 
and I would very much like to thank them 
through CHILD LIFE. 

Mary Jane and Ailieen asked me to send 
them a picture of myself, but I am so busy 


to all three of them. But I am sending a 
picture to CHILD LIFE of my mother and 
father and myself in the hyacinth bulb field 
of Holland, and I hope you will publish 
and enjoy it. 

I must close now, because I must finish 
my school work 


Sincerely yours, 
MEA THOE SCHWARTZENBERG 
Age 11%. Bilthoven Holland 
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StromBecKer 


BUILDOBLOX 


is more than 
a fascinating 
game 








You can really build 
with BUILDOBLOX 


Picnic Grounds Automobile 


Tracks Slide Airplane 
RailwaySystem Street car Bridge 
City playground Filling station Swing 
Furniture Pioneer's cabin Boys 
Tables Church Girls 
hes Fort Ducks 


Not just a house, but a house with a 
yard and a fence around it, and a per- 
fectly good sidewalk running out past 
the bushes to the arbor, with its com- 
fortable benches and fine view of the 


country! The book of instructions 

tells you exactly how to make interesting 

woes of this kind, and, of course, thinking 

others of your own will be even more fun. 

ou can always find something new to make 

with these 107 many-shaped blox—in bright 
red, yellow, green, and natural wood. 


Tell your mother 


She'll like Professor M. V. O'Shea’s book 
as well as you will. Professor O'Shea, of the 
University of Wisconsin, you know, is one of 
the greatest child education authorities in the 
country. Boys and girls think his book of 
descriptions almost as interesting as a story, 
and mothers are just as enthusiastic about it. 


You'll be delighted with 
DIAMOBLOX 


A whole boxful of fas- 
ci-nat-ing smooth, dia- 
mond-shaped blox in 
ay red, blue, green, yel- 
oa, brown, and white— 


entirely different from 

Buildoblox. You'll want Diamoblox, too, 
to make designs, patterns, initials, puzzles, 
optical illusions, and pictures of people, ani- 
mals, flowers, and other objects. 


ere 
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JUST as the STORK LEFT IT. 


ERG 


wee ORIGINAL 


ASKIT RA 
BABE 


A little baby of your very own, in the cutest 
willow basket, snugly wrapped in a tiny 
blanket. Adorable, cuddlesome and so sweet. 
Wouldn’t you just love to have her? 


ASK YOUR DEALER TO SHOW YOU 
AMBERG’S NEWBORN BASKIT BABE 
The ORIGINAL Newborn Babe in cunning wash basket, as pictured, just as today 


CANNOT SUPPLY 
COUPON BELOW. 


affected by the most Superior Babies. Ev dolly (except the smallest leeps 
and cries and has a = rattle. ata . . = 
NEWBORN BABE. Copyright January 9, 1914 
& 65c | $1.00 | $2.00 $3.50 $5.00 
N pn 8*\in 9% °| 11" basket, 
basket, | basket, ribboned rubber diaper, long cece 
oo blanket. | and rattle. | rattle. cry voice. mattress, celtulotd rattle, 
fine ribbons. 
FREE the stories of your dollies. Your 
+ ven will supply you FREE - ’ 
If he has no more, send us the coupon below. 
BERG DOLL sasseacucessea 
SINCE 1879 


BE SURE YOU GET THE GUARANTEED ORIGINAL AMBERG 
G45520 
0 6° doll |8* doll|9 ‘— 11° doll in 12%’ hg Be ee 3 
%° 
ss if basket, real blanket, largo, real blanket, 
flannel | blanket! ane dress, socks, rattle,| ery yo 
Dolly Record Book for the stories of your dolli 
The World Standard 


Louls Am & Sen 
3869 Broadway (Dept. B) 
New York, N.Y. 

I enclose $1000.) $2.000) $3. 35.000) 

§ (check which) for which please have delivered to 
—— oe" ap Baskit a orien 
our 

. IM DERG § DOLLY fy RECORD OOK.” 


A Handy Way 
to Subscribe 


O YOU occasionally 

take CHILD LIFE 
to your children or little 
friends? Here is a coupon 
all ready to fill out and send 
tous. The lucky boy or girl 
will receive CHILD LIFE, 
just packed with entertain- 
ment each month. It will 
be mailed in a different 
wrapper every month, ad- 
dressed in his or her very 
own name. Your gift of 
CHILD LIFE will bring 
365 days of real constructive 
fun. 

MAIL TO-DAY 


—-— — — Save me $1.20 — — — 


35 cents a copy 
$3.00 a year 


CHILD LIFE MAGAZINE 
536 South Clark Street, Chicago, III. 
I am enclosing $3.00 for one year or 


for two years. Please send C 
with gift card from 


($1.00 extra for foreign postage.) 


$5. 
ILD L FE 


Style No. 3254 Smoked Elk 
Style No. 3251 Tan E! 
ts. 2 to 5—§$2.55 
Chids. 54 to 8—$2.75 
Chids. 8 § to 11—$2.95 
Infants, Soft Soles 
Style 3355 white 
Style 3351 tan 
Sizes 2 to 5 only— 
$2.25 pair 
May we send you cat- 
alog of other styles? 


Bobby sure did wear out shoes— 
Gave his darling Ma the ‘‘blues,"’ 

Til she found the kind that were 
Twice as long as those before. 


Shoes that stand the hardest wear 
Means Economy is OTe aw 
Bobby's shoes now wea 
Mother buys him KIDDIEMOX! 


If your dealer does not handle 


TRACE MAGK REG. U.G. PAT. OFFICE 
order direct or send us his name. 


If you order from us we will pay postage when 
money accompanies order. Sent C. O. D. if you 
prefer at prices quoted, plus postage. e assure 
satisfaction or money returned. 


Holliston Mass 
GIRLS EARN XMAS MONEY 


Send for 25 XMAS PACKAGES. Each pack con- 
taining 48 assorted Xmas Seals, Cards and Tags. Sell 
for rocents each. When sold send us $1.50 and keep 
$1.00, or send for 50 packs of Christmas Post Cards, 
6 in a package, sell for 5 cents. When sold send us 
$1.50 and keep $1.00. We trust you. 


CHRISTMAS CARD CO.., Dept. 4, Beverly, Mass. 


October, 1926 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I have had CHILD LIFE for three years, 
and I hope I shall have it longer, as I think 
it is very nice. Here is a poem I wrote 
when I was eight years old. I am ten now. 
I hope you will put it in CHILD LIFE. 
I have written lots of poems,,and I will send 
more to you if you like—some with pic- 
tures. I have a brother and sister, both 
older than myself, and they call me Baby. 
We are taking care of two beagle pups for 
the hunt; one’s name is Bellman and the 
other Banker. They are very mischievous. 
My brother has just told me something 
they did yesterday — fetched a loaf in from 
next door! 

I must say good-bye now. 


Yours truly, 


Age 10 Helene Burton 


SNOWFLAKES 


Pretty little snowflakes, 
Whirling all around, 


Don’t be in a h 

To reach the cab dea ground! 
You surely do not like it 

When children walk on you, 


And crush you in between their hands 
And slide upon you, too, 


If I were little snowflakes 
And had your fairy wings 
I’d turn and fly 

Towards the sky 

And see much grander things! 


HELENE BURTON, 
: Heath House. 
Finchampstead, Berks, England 
Written when 8 years old. 


THE TWIN CUBS 


It was a warm, balmy day when two 
boys separated themselves from the busy, 
bustling Boy Scout Camp. One of these 
boys was of medium heig! t and had dark 
eyes and hair; the other was shorter and 
had blue eyes and light hair. ey were 
going along, observing the habits of nature; 
neither spoke, except once in a while to 
point out or refer to a certain book about 
the good of a certain herb. 

As they were walking along, Jack and 
George came very suddenly upon a large 
rock. They jumped on it, and found an 
entrance on the other side of the rock ap- 
parently leading into a cave. Jack went 
into the cave and George followed suit. It 
was dark and empty in the cave, but 
George’s eyes fell upon something in the 
corner 

“Jack!” cried George. “There are two 
cubs here. Come, oh, hurry!” It was a 
pair of happy boys who wailed out of that 
cave, each bearing a small bear cub. 

Suddenly and. without warning, the boys 
heard a low growl, fierce and deep. The 
boys turned around to see only a few hun- 
dred feet away a she bear, the mother of the 
twin cubs. 

She shambled towards the boys who 
stood still, frightened. Then both were 
struck with the same thought. With one 
accord they put their burdens down and 
stepped back into the shadows of the trees. 
The mother bear went up to the cubs, 
picked them up in her powerful jaws and 
walked into the cave with them. 

Jack and George looked at each other 
and said together, ‘“‘We have done a good 
turn, we have obeyed our law. A Boy 
Scout is kind.”” The bugle sounded and 
they hurried back to camp! 


SYLVIA RING 


Age 11%. Alhambra, Cal. 





October, 1926 


Joy Givers Club 645 


IN THE MOUNTAINS 


This summer Father and I, with five 
friends, went up the mountains. We 
started early in the morning. We went as 
far as we could by car, which was not very 
far. We started on foot. When we were 
tired, we sat down to rest and we were soon 
caught up by our mules. We had ten mules. 
One of them had a heavy load, so nobody 
could ride it, but all the others had light 
loads and we sat up on top of them. 

A little friend of mine got on to her mule 
and a servant poked it from behind and 
said, “Unnnnnnn, tssss, tssss, tssss,”” to 
make it go on. The mule did not like it 
and lashed out with his hind hoofs. He 
kicked the servant and my friend went 
over his head. 

When we were rested, we walked. At 
midday we had dinner of rice and melons. 
Then we went on. At two o'clock, we 
stopped for the night. We pitched our 
tent. The tarpaulin was put up with 
poles to shut out the cold wind. We had 
the tarpaulin because the tent was not big 
enough for seven people. And after tea, 
we went for a walk onto neighboring moun- 
tains, to see a cave. Then, we had supper 
of rice and milk and went to bed. 

Early next morning, we started off after 
a breakfast of canned oatmeal and milk. 
We soon got to the crest and went along 
a long way till we came in sight of the 
highest mountain, called Towchow. It is 
not quite as high as Pike’s Peak. We 
walked up to the highest part and saw some 
snow quite near; then we came down onto 
the path and walked down some way, with 
the mules in the rear. At noon we had 
lunch of rice and watermelon and waited 
for the mules. After lunch we walked down 
to a high waterfall, called Obeshar or Fall- 
ing Water. We spent the night there and 
up till noon the next day. After breakfast 
the following morning, we went for a walk 
up the river. After dinner, we walked 
down to Teheran. We were in the moun- 
tains only three days and two nights. We 
had a very jolly time, We found some 
fossilized fern. It was very pretty, looking 
into the valleys from the crests. We could 
see waterfalls, springs and trees dotted 
about, and mud villages in the distance. 


Betty L. NorrIs, 
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ASK YOUR DEALER UT AG a 
“UNCLE SAM'S” ||\, 


| ( 3 con MODEL al 
REGISTERING “ADDING SAVINGS BANKS 


KNOWN THE WORLD OVER 


YOU’LL MARVEL AT THE WAY IT WORKS 


REGISTERS EACH DEPOSIT (RINGING BELL) 
TOTALS THE DEPOSITS 
LOCKS AUTOMATICALLY 
OPENS AUTOMATICALLY 
More than “just a tey”’ 
A FASCINATING PLAYTHING 
And it’s a PRACTICAL and DURABLE BANK—Substantially 
built—Beautifully Ornamented and Finished. 
GUARANTEED FOR A LIFETIME 
Be sure the name UNCLE SAM is on the bank 


Your Dealer has UNCLE SAM’S Banks in Penny, Nickel, $200 
Dime, Quarter, Half-Dollar Models at 

Three Coin Model (Holds Nickels, Dimes, and Quarters) . . $300 
a ” (Special Models for Canadian Coins) 


IF YOUR DEALER HAS NO MORE, 
SEND THIS COUPON a 


PLAYSTORE REGISTER 


The kind every kiddie longs 
to have. Uses “‘make-believe” 
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Sie nae 5%" x5’ x4? 












Quarter 
5%°x5S" x4’ 





The Durable Toy & Novelty Co.. it. A! 
869 Broadway, New York City ows 











rc 
I enclose [} $2.00 [}$3.00 [$1.25 for which please ha: 
| delivered UNCLE SAMs BANK of model indicated: ag 
fi renay +P Nickel: — _sGunstes at $2.00. 
ree Coin (for Nic! . Dimes and Quarters) at $3.00. 
| C Playstore i 





Register at $1.25. 
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THE DURABLE TOY & NOVELTY CO. 
869 Broadway New York City 


Pete w meee ee ee sere essa ee MME, se ceeeseeeeeees 


see, Mother- 
feel my muscle! 





A ai. Teh , Persia. és ’ : 
- inetineres: SEE. mother, I’ve got twice as much 
muscle as Georgie, and he’s a year 
Sieeitdii tii and a half older than I am! I am glad 


I live in Honolulu on the Island of Oahu. 
Oahu is the third in size of the group of 
Hawaiian Islands. There is a drive here 
that climbs and climbs and finally when 
you get to the top there is a beautiful 
view of pineapple fields and sugar cane. I 
shall assure some of the CHILD LIFE 
readers that pineapples do not grow on 
trees. They grow out of the ground with 
long pointed leaves around them. They are 
picked and the tops are cut off. The 
plantation workers use the tops to grow 
other pineapples. 

I have been through a pineapple cannery 
but not a sugar mill. Kalihi (Ka-lé-hé) 
Valley is noted for its bananas. Manoa 
and Nuuana Valleys are noted for the 
beautiful residences. I live in Manoa 
Valley. Kaimuki or Waialae is the red 
dirt district. Kahala is out along the 
beach:a little way from Kaimuki. Waikiki 
is on the beach and the amusement park 
is located here. We have a lovely post 
office and there is a general rush when a 
boat comes in. I take organ and piano 
lessons. 


you got me a Row-Cycle Exerciser— 
it makes my legs and arms and back 
so strong!” 


PARENTS: The Row-Cycle Exerciser is 
scientifically designed to secure the same 
body action asin a rowing boat. Experts 

lace rowing first in uniformly balanced 

y development. The Row-Cycle pre- 

vents one sided growth—it 

teaches the child to use his legs, 
arms, back and shoulders, all at 
one time. Besides, every boy 
and girl has endless fun with 

Row-Cycle. Literature contain- 

ing complete information will be 

sent you on receipt of the coupon 
ow. 


PUFFER-HUBBARD MANUFACTURING CO. 


2603 32d Avenue So., Minneapolis, Minnesota 














Please send me literature explaining the valuable health and entertainment features of Row-Cycle for 


Aloha Oe, the child. In case | want one, tell me where | can get it. 
Lois COHN, WIN, toads qs repien vioiepnsn<s s95supogs nce sagmbiiah cakepnelodeusWids Waeekh ten as doml Mal 
P. O. Box 254, 
Age 12. Honoiulu, T. H., Hawaii MENG ts di cutanvatecccict emt ee Wiis. ee State 



















The 
Baby Midget 


For Infants 





Age 10. Oberlin, Ohio 


CHILD LIFE 


AUTUMN IS HERE 


Beautiful summer has faded away, 
Autumn is here at last, 
The flowers are fading day by day, 
And the leaves are falling fast. 










ESTHER SPORE, 

































































—justlikeD 


girls, too. 


Hose Supporters 
PIN-ONS and SEW-ONS 


Baby Midgets are the littlest 
garters for the littlest folks. Some 
have bows and some have none— 
but all are equipped with the Oblong 
Rubber Button that keeps stockings 
taut without twisting or tearin7. 
Silk 18 cents, lisle 12 cents, postpaid. 

For the older children, there 
are Velvet Grip hose supporters of 
every conceivable type and in every 
wanted style, all backed by the 
generations-old reputation for qual- 
ity, workmanship and wear. 


And don’t aout the Knicker Bostons 
ad's, in plain colors and heather 
mixtures for the knicker-clad boys—and 
50 cents a pair. 


Geornce Frost ComPANy, BosToN 
Makers of theFamous BostonGarter forMen 





















































ing outfit. 


1—Cod. 


Have lots of fun with this instructive and interest- 
Junior Art-Kraft teaches you to draw, 


paints, palette, compass. 
ons, pen, pencil ond ore eraser. 
sizes No. 1 J. A. $1 


Department 10C. L. 
M. CARLETON 
DANK & CO. 
2734 Atlantic Ave. 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


. "A~CARLTON DANK ~ Ecucational Joy~TFoy™ | Z 


nm and ink, crayons and 


you to draw, paint and put together, also mechanical 
drawings of homes, like a real architect's plans. 
Junior Art-Kraft is equipped with everything you 
need. Drawing book, artist's easel, set of stencils, 
triangle, french curve, cray- 


ere are two popular 


-50 and No. 2 J. A. $2.50. 

Get them at your toy dealer or direct from our fac- 
tory on receipt of price plus 10% postage. Remember 
and be sure to see these dandy sets. Send your order 
now and get our FREE Handicraft Book. 











2—Fluke. 
5—Whale. 


~ ANSWER TO A FISHING PUZZLE 
(See page 630) 


3—Bass. 4—Perch. 


€—Herring 
















ROBERT C. KIRK 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I am writing this letter to tell you what 
I like in CHILD LIFE. I would like for 
you to put my picture in CHILD LIFE. 
I like the plays very much—they are very 
nice. I am going to send a little rhyme 
with this. 


I had a little dog; 

I haven’t named him yet, 
He fell in the brook 

And got all wet. 


ROBERT C. KIRK, 
East Palestine, Ohio 


JOHN AND BETTY HAVE A BIG 
SURPRISE 


One day John and Betty came home from 
school. Mother was sitting on the front 
porch darning their school stockings. 
Betty and John said, “Oh! Mother, please 
let us have a Halloween party. No one 
in the school is going to have a party and 
Halloween won’t be any fun without one.’ 

Mother said, “I don’t think you can 
have one this year. You both had a birth- 
day party and that was just last month.” 

On Halloween night, John and Betty 
went to the grocery store to get some apples 
for Mother, so they could roast and bob 
for them. When Betty and John came 
home, what do you think they saw? Why, 
simply a merry band of children all dressed 
in ghostly-looking costumes. 

Mother said, “Come, Betty and John. 
I have some costumes for you in your bed- 
room. Get them on and you may go with 
the other children.” John came out 
dressed as a goblin and Betty as a witch. 

All the children went out with their 
jack-o’-lanterns and when they came in, 
what should they see but a long table 
filled with goodies! All the children ate 
and afterwards played games, so Betty 
and John weren’t disappointed after all. 

LaurRA L. HOFFoss, 
Staples, Minn. 
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After School or 
Play—Murine 


AFTER school, Murine 

quickly relieves EYES 
strained by study or ir- 
ritated by the chalk dust 
of the schoolroom. 





After play, it soothes 
away the irritation caused 


by exposure to sun, wind 
and dust. 


Thousands of careful mothers 
now use this long-trusted lotion 
tokeep little EYES always clear, 
bright and healthy. 











Write Murine Company, Dept. 90, 
Chicago, for free book on eye care. 


RINE. 
For Y 





\ 
Learn i 
GCM U or acest hy 
DECORATING » 
at Home 

















QUICK, EASY METHOD F933, Atul? 
ability needed. Course prepared La expert 
decorators idaeun oak ae you. Learn at home in 
spare time. Progress is rprisingly ——. Every 

step clear aad ce | to follow. your own 


crafi cy pa, ne ior 






Fill Your Child’s Room 
with Pictures 


Moore Push-Pins 
Glass Heads—Steel Points 
Moore Push-less Hangers 
Securely Hold Heavy Pictures 
10c pkts. Everywhere 
MOORE PUSH-PIN CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 






























AN ADVERTISEMENT 


If any other girl or boy 

Wants something real to give them joy, 
Send for CHILD LIFE and you'll see 
How much happier they will be. 


BETTY WELBOURN, 
Kyoto. 



















THE GARDEN-FLOWERS 


I like the buds and flowers; 

They are so colorful and fair, 

They hang so graceful in the bowers; 
And their sweet smell perfumes the air. 


MEA SCHWARTZENBERG, 
21 van Dyck laan, 
Age 11. Bilthoven, Holland 
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Mrs. Burts SCHOOL 


For Tiny Tots (1 te 12 years) 


OP wie care for young 
children. Wide shaded lawns, 
swings, see-saws, sandpiles, etc. 
Supervised outdoor play mong 
happy little companions. Soun 
education, music, dancing, thor- 
ough training. Experienced physi- 
cian and nurse. 

MRS. M. L. BURT 

1120 Constant Avenue 
Peekskill, New York 
Telephone: Peekskill, 1139 





Epworth Military Academy 


Epworth, lowa 


“The Only School of Its Kind 
in lowa and Nebraska” 


Member of the North Central Association. West 
Point drill methods. Christian Atmosphere. Campus 
of fifteen acres. Upper and Lower Schools. SUM- 
MER SESSION June 15toAugust21. Boysfrom 
6 to 18 years received. Apply at once for catalog 
to Colonel Frank Q. Brown, Ph. B., D. D., Pres. 





EDUCATE YOUR CHILD 


in your own home 
by famous Calvert School 
methods 

and give him a better education in 
this way than he can get at most day 
schools. Write. 

CALVERT SCHOOL 
Manager 232 W. 40th St., Baltimore, Md, 


Have F 
+ 1159 Malcing Mica 


Yes, You Can—Anybody Can make 

S. lot of money right at home and, 

what’s more, have real fun doing it. 

We show you how, we furnish every- 

thing necessary on an easy basis. 

$ to learn about our plan, all de- 

Costs Nothing tails are given you free. Write 

today for beautifully illustrated idea book telling all 

about our methods which have made so many women 

independent. Learn how easy it is to make from ten to 

fifty dollars per week in the most delightful home work 
you can imagine. 

Don't ; malas this opportunity. Wette Now. it’s FREE. 





or Horlick’s 
The ORIGINAL 
Maited Milk 


r east 
= & 


Earn Xmas Money 


GIRLS 


Write for 50 Sets St. Nicholas Christmas 
Seals. Sell for 10c a set. When sold send 
us $3.00 and keep $2.00. We trust you until 
Christmas. NO WORK—JUST FUN. 
ST. NICHOLAS SEAL CO. 
DEPT. 121-CL BROOKLYN, N. a. oS . eennee be S 


For INFANTS, 
Children, Inva lids, 
Nursing Mothers,etc. 


eas pa 
4 size and peer for 


every child from 
Infancy to Miss. 


Joy Givers Club 


A PET 


I have a little squirrel, 

I feed him every day, 
But when I go to pet him 
He always runs away. 


ARTHUR DAVIS, 


Age 10. Rutherford, N. J. 


A HALLOWEEN GIRL 


Patty McGlathery went to school, 
Wearing a golden gown, 

Wearing a hat with a feather green 
Twisted about the crown. 


Patty McGlathery looked so fat, 
Yellow and trim and sweet, 
“Look at the pumpkin,” the children 
cried, 
“Running about on feet!” 


MaARJORY DOOLITTLE 
Duluth, Minn. 


NORMAN T. MARTIN 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I think CHILD LIFE is one of the 
finest books ever published. I went to 
camp last summer and I asked Mother to 
have it sent there for the two months I 
was there. I was ten in. August and do 
like all the wonderful stories in it. I have 
looked at the Joy Givers’ Club page and I 
would like to know if I can be a member. 

Sincerely, 
Age 10. NORMAN T. MarrTIN, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


BOB C. WILSON 


Dear Miss Waldo: 

I would like to join the Joy Givers’ 
Club of CHILD LIFE, and have a member- 
ship card. I get CHILD LIFE every 
month at the drug store and I enjoy all 
the stories. I live in Indianapolis where the 
five-hundred-mile auto-races are held each 
year. I am sending my picture and hope 
to see it in CHILD LIFE with my letter. 

Bos C. WILSON, 
Age 8. Indianapolis, Ind. 


| cA New Way to 


POWDER 
CHILD 


— a Delight to 
BABY 


—a Convenience 


for MOTHER 


2s STAN-WILL 
“TALC-EM” BRUSH | y 


The powder is in the pretty por- 
celain finish handle. Push the 
button and it flows through a 
soft rubber tube 2 ae into 
the center of the brush. 
Baby will delight in the 
gentle powder bath from 

this new “Talc-em 
brush—and of course, 

the usual spilling of 

powder isdoneaway 

with. You'll “ joy 


BRUSH for 
your own use too. 
Attractively Boxed 
for Gift Purposes 


STANLEY & WILLIAMS Mi. co. 
maa anes 


eins eae From _— FINGER 
exquisite ring wii 
by stones 15 iS COM 

st Only S100). 


y Priced at 
Food to tng rons AND. Sere a Bu 7 POPULAR 
irons 


WAbro Laboratories. 


RO: CORPORATION 
P. O. Box 10, Station I (Eye), New York, N. Y, 


MAIL THIS NOW 
NQMC, .ccvecccccecccccccncccaneescscsacssne 


Address. 


SOHC HSH ETE T Ee eee eee eee eee EEE SEeES 


FREE * for NS limited time— “RADIO TROUBLE 
ER & DICTIONARY.” How to revive 
“dying” wane i 103 Radio ailments and how to cure them. 
Retails at $1.00. Copy free with each RADIO RING 


a a adhe a 
HALLOWE’EN PARTY 


VERYONE loves the games, the decora- 

tions, the costumes and the stunts that 
make Hallowe’ en sucha happy party time. Ar- 
Trangea Hallowe'en party at home, orat your club 
orat your parish house. The Bogie Book tellsyou 
justwhattodo:decorations,invitations,costumes 
to make, games to play, table arrangements, 
favors, and evensome suggestionsabout refresh- 
ments. The 14thannualedition, completely new, 
contains 36 illustrated pages of helpful ideas and 
suggestions.Stationers, department stores and 
druggistswhocarry Dennison’s Hallowe’engoods 
have The Bogie Book, for 10 cents (15 cents in 
Canada) or send this coupon with the correct 
amount for your copy by mail. 


DENNISON’S, Dept. L- 14 
Framingham, Mass. 


Please send me The Bogie Book. I enclose 10 
cents. (15 cents in Canada.) 
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Brilliant Reds and Tones of Blue, Rainbow Tints of Every Hue 
Toys for Teaching, Toys for Play, a TINKER TOY for Every Day 


THE TOY TINKERS, INC., EVANSTON, ILLINOIS, U. S. A. 


NEW YORK DISPLAY ROOMS: 200 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK CITY 








